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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, 

&c. &c. 

THEY order, faid I, tjbis 
matter better in fVji^e — 

. — You have been in France ? faid 
my gentleman, turning quick upon 
me with the mod civil triumph in 
the world.— Strange [ quoth I, de- 
^bating the matter with myfelf, That 
one and twenty miles failing, for 'tis 
abfolutely no further from Dover to 
Calais,' fhould give, a man thefe 
Vol. I. B rights 



^ 



^ 



\ 



to . 

rights— ^1*11 look into them: fo giv^ 
ing up the argument — I went ftraight 
to my lodgings, put up half a dozen 
Ihirts and a black pair of (ilk breeches 
— -" the coat I have on, faid I, look- 
ing at the fleeve^ will do" — took a 
plate in the Dover ftage; and the 
jacket failing at nine the next morn* 
ing — by three I had got fat down to 
tny dinner upon a fricaflee'd chicken, 
fo incohteftably in France, that had 
1 died that night of an indigeftion^ 
the whole world could not have fuf- 
|)ended the efTeds of the * Droits 

* Air the cffe^fls of Grangers (Swlfs aoiA 
Scotch excepted) dying in France, are feized 
by virtue of ihis law, tho' the beir be uppft 

the fpot the profit of thefe comingencies 

•beint'/arrn'd, there is no rcdrefs. 




^HXibaini — my Ihirts, and Hack pair 
'of filk breeches — portitianteau and 
•all mtift have gone to the King of 
France — even the little picture which 
X have fo long worn^ and fo often 
have told thee, Eliza, I would carry 
\vith me into my grave, would have 
been torn from my neck. — Ungene- 
rous !— ^to feize lipbn the wreck of an 
Unwary paffcnger, whom your fub- 
jefts had beckon'd to their coaft — by 
heaven t Sire, it is not well done; 
and much does it grieve me^ Ms the 
hionarch 6i a people fo civilized and 
courteous, and fo renown'd for fenti- 
nnent and fine feelings, that I have 
to reafon with— — 

But I have fcarce fet jfcot in yoilr 
dominions 



[4] 



C A L A I S. 



WH E N I had finifh'd my din- 
ner, and drank the King of 
France's health, to farisfy my mind 
that I bore him no fpleen, but, on the 
contrary, high honour for the huma- 
nity of his temper— I rofe up an inch 
taller for the accommodation. 



— No— faid I — the Bourbon is by 
no means a cruel race : they may be 
mifled like other people ; but there is 
a mildnefs in their blood. As I ac- 
knowledged this, I felt a fufFufion of 
a finer kind upon my' cheek — more 
warm and friendly to man, thaa 

wath 
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what Burgundy (at leaft of two livr^ 
a bottle, which was fuch as I had 
l>een drinking) could have produced. 

— Juft God! faid I, kicking my 

portmanteau afide, what is there in 
this world's goods which fhoyld 
Iharpen our fpirits, and make fo many 
kind-hearted brethren of us, fall out 
fo cruelly as we do by the way ? 

When man is at peace with man, 
how much lighter than a feather is 
the heavieft of metals in his hand ! 
he pulls out his purfe, and holding ic 
airily and uncomprefs'd, looks round 
him, as if he fought for an objeck to 
0iate it with. — In doing this, I felt 

3 3 every 
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tvery veflel in my frame dilate—the 
arteries beat all chearily together, 
and every power which fuftained life,, 
performed it with fo little friftion,. 
that 'twould have confounded the 
mo&, pbyjical precieufe in France r with 
all her materialifm, fhe could fcarce 
have called me a machine*-' 

I'm confident, faid I to myfelf, I 
Aould have overfct her creed. 

The acceflion of that ide^, carried 
nature, at that time, as high as flie 
could go — I was at peace with the 
world before, and this finilh*d the 
treaty with myfelf — 

Now> 



i> 1 
f 
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— Now, vfzs I a King of France, 
cried I— what a moment for an or- 
phan to have begged bis father's 
portmanteau of me I 



B4 



ESSl^ 
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THE M Q N K, 

CALAIS. 



T HAD fcarce utter'd the words, 
-* v/hen a poor monk of the order 
of St. Francis came into the room to 
beg ibmething for his convent. No 
man cares to have his virtues the 
fport of contingencies— or one man 
may be generous, as another man is 
puiflant — fed ncHy quo ad banc — or be 
it as it may — for (here is no regular 
reafoning upon the ebbs and flov/s 
of our Inamours -, they may depend 
upon the fame caufes, for aught 
I know, which influence the tides 
themrdves — 'twould oft be no dif- 

crcdLt 



[9] 
cfHcdit to us, to fuppofe it was fo : 
Vm Aire at leail for myfclf, that in 
many a cafe I fliould be more highly 
fatisfied, to have it faid by the world, 
*' I had had an affair with the moon, 
in whicli thece was neither fin nor 
fhame," than have it pafs altogether 
as my own aft and dc^d, wherein 

there was fo much. of both. 

. — But be this as it may. The 
moment I caft my eyes upon him, I 
was predetermined not to givd him 
a fingle fous -, and accordingly I put 
my purfe into my pocket— button'd 
it up— fct myfelf a little more .upon 
my centre, and advanced up gravely 
to hira : there was fomething, I fear, 
ibrbidding in my look: I have his 



igurc 
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figure this moment before my e] 
and think there was that in it whi^ 
defervcd better. 

The monk, as I judged from thi 
break in his tonfure, a few fcatter'd| 
white hairs tipoa his temples,^ being | 
all that, remained of it, might be 
about feventy— but from his eyes,. . 

and that fort g£ fire which was m - 
them, which feemed more tempered 
by courtcfy than years, could be no- 
more than fixty — Truth might lie be- 
tween—He was certainly fixty-fivejr 
and the general air of his counte- 
nance, notwithftanding fomething 
fcem'd to have been planting wrinkles, 
in it before their time,^ agreed to the 
accounts 

It 



V 



It was one of thofe heads, whicb 
Guide has often painted — mild, pale 
— penetrating, free from all com- 
mon-place ideas of fat contented ig- 
norance looking downwards upon the 
earth — ^it lobk'd forwards; but looked, 
as if it look'd at fomething beyond 
this worlds How one of his order 
came by it, heaven above, who let 
it fall upon a monk's fhQulders, beft 
knows: but it would have fuited a 
Bramin, and had I met it upon the 
plains of Indoflan, I had reverenced 
it. 

The reft of hi$ outline may be 
given in a few ftrokes; one might 
put it into^ the hands of any one to 
dcfign, for 'twas neither elegant 6r 

otberwife. 
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otherwifej hut as jchara6lcr and ex- 
preflion made it fo: it was a thin, 
fpare form, fomething above the 
common fize, if it loft not the .dijf- 
tindion by a bend forwards in the 
figure — but it was the attitude of 
Intrcaty j and as it now ftands pre-* 
fented to my imagination, it gain'd 
more than it loft by it. 

When he had enter'd the room 
three paces, he flood ftill-, and lay- 
ing his left hand upon his breaft, (a 
flender white ftaff with which he 
journey'd being in his right) — when 
I had got clofe up to him, he intro- 
duced himfelf with the little ftory of 
the wants of his convent, and the 
poverty of his order— and did it with 

fo 
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fo fimple a grace — and fuch an air 
of deprecation was there in the whole 
caft of his look and figure — I was be- 
witched not to have been ftruck with 
It — 

— A better reafon was, I. had pre- 
determined not to give him a fingle 
ibus. 
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THE M O N K» i 
CALAIS. 



>rTr\ 1 S very true» faid Ij rep] 
JL ing to a caft upwards wit 
his eyes, v^ith which he had cqsI 

eluded his addrefs — 'tis very true^ 
and heaven be their • refource who| 
have no other but the charity of the 
world, the ftock of which, I fear, is 

■ .a 

no way fufficient for the many greal ' 
claims which are hourly made upon 
it- 

As I pronouQced the words, grcdt 
tfaimSj he gave a flight glance with 
his eye downwards upon the fleeve 

^ ■ of 
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%}{ his tunick — I fck the full force of 
the appeal — I acknowledge it, faid I 
^i— acoarfe habit, and that but once 
in three years, with meagre diet — 
are no great matters; and the true 
|>oint ojf pity is, as they can be earned 
in the world with fo little induftry, 
that your order Ihould wifti to pro- 

- cure them by prefling upon a fund 
which is the property of the lame, the 

/ blind, the aged, and the infirm-7-the 
captive wh6 lies down counting over 
and over again the days of his ^- 
fliclions, languishes alfo for his fharc 
of it % and had you been of the order 
^f mercy, inftead of the order of St. 
Francis, poor as I am, contbued I, 
pointing at my portmanteau^ full 

chcarfiilly (hould it have been opew'd 

t'9 



\ 
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to you, for the ranfom of the unfor* 
tunate — The monk made me a bow 
— but of all others, refumed I, the 
unfortunate of our own country, 

furely, have the firft rights; and I 
have left thoufands in diftrefs upon 
our own Ihore. — The monk gave a 
cordial wave with his head — as much ^ 
as to fay> No doubt, there is mifery 
enough in every corner of the world, 
as well as within our convent — But 
we diftinguifh, faid I, kying my. 
hand upon the fleeve of his tunick, 
in return for his appeal — we diftin- 
guifh, my good Father! betwixt 
thofe who wifti only to eat the bread 
of their own labour — and thofe who 
eat the bread of other people's, and 
have no other plan in life, but to get 

through 
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throtigh it in floth and ignorance, for 
the iove of God. 

The poor Francifcan made no re- 
ply^ I a heftic of a moment pafs'd 
acrofs his cheek, but could not tany 
^^I^ature feemed to have had done 
with her refentments in hini; he 
ftiewed nooe— but letting hisvftaflf 
fell within his arm, he prefs'd both 
his hands with refignation upon his 
breaft, and retired^ 



Vol. I. 
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THE MONK. 



CALAIS- 



MY heart fmote me the moment 
he fhut the door— Pflia ! faid 
I with an air of careleflhefs, three 
feveral times — but it would not do : 
every ungracious fy liable I had ut- 
ter'd, crouded back into my imagir 
nation : I reflefted, I had no right 
over the poor Francifcan, but to de- 
ny him •, and that the punifhment of 
that was enough to the difappointed 
without the addition of unkjnd lan- 
guage — I confider'd his grey hairs — 
his. courteous figure feem'd to re 
enter and gently afk me what injuri 
he had done me ?— and why I cou^' 



1^' 



[19] 
nile him thus-^ would have given 
twenty livres for an advocate— I 
have behaved very ill, faid I within 
myfelf ; but I have only juft fet out 
«pon my travels; and Ihall learn 
Jdctter manners as I get along. 



C 1 
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1> R E F A C E 

In the Disoblige ant, 

IT mufl: hive been obferved 
many a peripatccie phiiofopti 
Tikat nature kas &t up by i 
C^wn Wqv^MK^c authority ten 
be^Hidarises and fences td circu 
feribe the difcontent of maA^: fbe 1 
ciFefted her purpofe in the quiet 
and eafieft manner^ by laying h 
under almoft infuperable obligati< 
to work out his eafe^ and to fuft 
his fufFerings at home. It is th 
only that fhe has provided him w 
the moft fuitable objedts to parta 
of his happinefs, and bear a part 
that burden which, in all countr 
and ages, has ever been too hea 
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for one pair of (houlders. *Tis true 
we arc endued with an imperfcft 
power of fprcading our happinefe 
fometimes beyond her limits, but 
'tis fo ordered, that from the want 
of languages, connexions, and de- 
-pendencics, and from the difference 
in education, cuftoms and habits, 
we lie under fo many Impediments 
in communicating our fenfations out 
of our own fphere, as often amount 
to a total impoffibility. 

It will always follow from hence, 
that the balance of fentimcntal com- 
merce is always againft the . expa- 
triated adventurer: he muft buy 
what he has little occafion for at 
tlieir own price — his convcrfation 

C 4 will 
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Xvill feldom be taken in exchan 
for theirs, without a large difcount 
and this, by the by, eternally dri 
ing him into the hands of mc 
equitable brokers for fuch conv( 
fation as he can find, it requires 
great fpirit of divination to guefs 
his party.— *► 

This brings me to my point; ai 
naturally leads me (if the fce-faw 
this Defobligeant will but let me g 
on) into the efficient as well as t 
final caufes of travelling — 

Your idle people that leave the 

native country, and go abroad f 

fome reafon ov reafons which m; 

be derived from <me of thefe gener 

caufes — 

Infirmi 
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Infirmity of body. 

Imbecility of mind, or 

Inevitable neceffity. 
The firft two. include all thofe who 
travel by land or by water, labour- 
ing with pride, curiofity, vanity or 
ipleen, fubdivided and combined iaf 
infinitum. 

The third clafs includes the whole 
army ;of peregrine martyrs; more 
Specially thofe travellers who fet 
«ut upon their travels with the be- 
nefit of the clergy, either as delin- 
quents travelling under the direftion 
of governors recommended by the 
magiftrate — or young gentlemen 
tranlported by the cruelty of pa- ^ 
rents and guardians, and travelling 
under the diredion .of governors re- 
commended 
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commended by Oxford, Aberdeen 
and Glafoow. 

There is a fourth clafs, but their 
number is fo fmall that they would 
not defenrc a diftindlion, was it not 
neceflary in a work of this nature to 
obfervc the grcateft precifion and 

nicety, to avoid a confufion* of cha- 
lader. And thefc men I fpeak of, 
are fuch as cro& the feas and fojoum 
in a land of ftrangers with a view of 
faving money, for Various reafons and 
upon various pretences : but as they 
might alfo fave themfelves and others 
a great deal of unneceflary trouble 
by faving their money at home— 
and as their re^ns for travelling 
are the leaft complex of any other 
fpecies of emigrants^ I fhall di- 

ftinguilh 
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ftinguifli thefe gentlemen by the 

name o£ 

Simple Trwelfers. 

Thus the vrhoie circle of travellers 
may be reduced to the following 
Heads. 

Idle Travellers, 

Inquifitive Travellers, 

Lying Travellers^ ' 

Proud Travellers, 

Vain Travellers, 

Splenetic Travellers. 

Then follow the Travellers of 
Neceflity. 
The delinquent and felonious 
Traveller, •' 

The unfortunate and innocent 
Traveller, 

The fimple Traveller, 

And 



4 

And laft of all (if you pleafejji 
Sentimental Traveller (me. 
thereby myfelf) who have travel 
and of which I am now fitting d< 
to give an account— as much oui 
NeceJJiiy^ and the befoin de Voyaj 
as any one in the clafs. 

I am veil aware, .at the lame tim4 
as both my travels and obfervations 
will be altogether of a different caft 
from any of my forerunners ; that I 
might have infifted upon a whole 
nitch entirely to myfelf — but I 
Ihould break in upon the confir^es of 
the ,V*ain Traveller, in wilhing to 
dr^w attention towards me, till I 
have fome better groiinds /gr it, 
than the mere Novelty of my Ve- 
hide. It 



V 
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It is fufficient for my reader, if 
he has been a traveller himfelf, that 
with ftudy and refleftioh hereupon 
he may be able to determine his 
own place and rank in the cata- 
logue — it will be one ftep towards 
knowing himfelf 5 as it is great odds, 
but he retains fome tinfture and 
refemblance, of what he imbibed or 
carried out, to the prefent hour. 

The man who firft tranlplanted 
the grape of Burgundy to the Cape 
of Good Hope (obferve he was a 
Dutchman) never dreamt of drink- 
ing the fame wine at the Cape, 
that the fame grape produced upon 
the French mountains — he was too 
phlegmatic for that — but undoubt- 
edly 
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cdly he expefted to drink foi 

of vinous liquor ; but whether 
bad, or indifferent— he knew ei 
of this world to know, that it' 
not depend upon his choice, 
that what is generally called d 
was to decide his fuccefs: howe^ 
he hoped for the beftj and in tl 
hopes, by an intemperate confi< 
in the fortitude of his head, and th 
depth of his difcretion, Mynbee\ 
might poffibly overfet both in hi: 
new vineyard; and by difcoverin§ 

v. 

his nakednefs, become a laughing- 
ftock to his people. 

Even fo it fares with the poo; 

Traveller, failing and pofting througi 
the politer kingdoms of the glob< 
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ifl purfuit of knowledge and im- 
provements. 

Knowledge and improvements ar^ 
to be got by failing and polling 
for that purpofe; but whether ufe- 
ful knowledge and real improver 
meats, is all a lottery — and even 
where the adventurer h fuccefsful, 
the acquired ftock^ muft be ufed 
with caution and fobriety to turn 
to any profit— but as the chances 
run prodigioufly . the other way both 
as to the acquifition and application, 
I am of opinion, That a man 
would aft as wifely, if he could 
prevail upon himfelf, to live con- 
tented without foreign knowledge 
or foreign improvements, efpecially 
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if he lives in a country that hal 
abfolute want of cither — and inqj 
much grief of heart has 
many a time coft me, whew 
obfervcd how many a foui ftep 
inquifitive Traveller has meafuij 
to fee fights and look into dii 
veries; all which, as Sancho Pai 
faid to Don Qiiixotc, they mij 
have feen dry-ftiod at home. It is 
an age fo full of light, that there 
is fcarce a country or corner of Eu- 
rope whofc beams arc not croffed 
and interchanged with others — 
Knowledge in moft of its branches, 
and in moft affairs, is like mufic 
in an Italian ftreet, whereof thofe 
may partake, who pay nothing — 
But there is no nation upder heaven 

— and 
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— ^and God is my record, (before 
whofe tribunal I muft one day come 
and give an account of this work)— - 

that I do not fpeak it vauntingly— *• 
But there is no nation under heaven 
.abounding with more variety of learn- 
ing — ^where the fciences may be more 
fitly woo'd, or more furely won than 
here — where art is encouraged, and 

will fo foon rife high — where Nature 
^take her all together) has fo little 
toanfwfer for — and, to clofe all, where 
•there is more wit and variety of cha- 
taftcr to feed the mind with — Where 
then, my dear countrymen, are yoii 
going— 

— We are only looking at this 

chaife, faid they — -Your moil obe- 

VoL. I. D dient 
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dient fervant, faid I, Ikipping out dc 
it, and pulling off my h^^t — ^We were 
wondering, faid one of them, who, 

I found, was an inquifitive traveller 
— what could occafion its motion^ — 
*— 'Twas the agitation, faid I coolly, 
of writing a preface — ^^I never heard, 
faid the other, who was a v^w//^ tra- 
veller-y of a preface wrote in zDefo^ 
pligeant. — It would have becnbettcii 
faid I, in 2L.Vis a Vis. 

— As an Englijhman does not travel 
to fee EngUJhmcn^ I retired to my 
iX)om. 
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C A L A I S. 



•T Perceived that'fomethlhg darkenM 

"•^ the paffage more than myfelf, as 
'I fteppM along it to my room ; it 
^was effeftually Monf. Deffein, the 
mafter of the hotel, who had juft re- 
turned from vefpers, and, with his 
liat under his arm, was moft:>Gom- 
plaifantly following me, to put me in 
■mind of my wants. 1 had wrote my- 
felf pretty well out of conceit with 
i]\tDefobligecnt^, dLTid Monf. Deflein 
fpeaking of it, with a ihrug, as if it 
would no way fuit me, it immediately 
ftruck my fancy that it belonged to 
fomc innocent traveller^ who, on his 

' D 2 TttVXXTV 
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return home, had left it to Moti^ 
Deffein's honour to make the mo*" 
of. Four months had elapfed finC^^ 
it had finifhed its career of Europe i ^ 
the corner of Monf. Deffein's coach^-^ 
yard •, and having fallied out froi^^ 
thence but a vampt-up bufinefs a 
the firft, though it had been twic 
taken to pieces on Mount Sennis, i 
had not profited much by its adven- 
tures — but by none fo little as the 
{landing fo many months unpitied iti 
the corner of Monf. Deflein's coach- 
yard. Much indeed was not to be 
faid for it — •but fomething might — 
and when a few words will refcue 
mifery out of her diftrefs, I hate the 
man who can be a churl of them. 



— Now 
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—Now was I the mailer of this 
fiotel, faid I5 laying the point of my 
]fore- finger on Monf. Deflein's breaft,. 
I would inevitably make a point of 
getting rid of this unfortunate Defe- 
ifligeant'-^xt ftands fwinging reproaches^ 
at you every time you pafs by it-^ 

Mon Dieu! faid Monf. Deflein— • 
I have no intei^fl: — Except the in- 
tereft, faid I, which men of a certain 
turn of mind take, Monf. Deflein, in 
their own fenfations — I'm pcrfuaded, 
to a man who feels for others as well, 
as for himfelf, every rainy night, dif- 
guife it as you will, mull caft a damp 
mpon your fpirits — You fufFer, Monf.. 
Deflein^ as much as the machine— 

D 3 E 
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every man's hand againfl: thec^ 
Heaven forbid ! faid flie, raifing hei 
hand up to her forehead, for I ha^ 
turned full in front upon the lad] 
whom I had feen in conference wit^ 
the monk — Ihe had followed us uf 
perceived — Heaven forbid indeed 
iaid I, offering her my: own — ft 
had a black pair of filk gloves ope 
only at the thumb and two for 
fingers, lb accepted it without r 
ferve — and I led her up to the doc 
©f the Rcmife.. 

Monfieur Dejfein had diahled xk 
key above fifty times before he foun 
out he had come with a wrong oi 
in his hand : we were as impatient ? 
himfelf to have it opened ; and j 

attentr 
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The dofc was made up exaftly 
after my own prefcription j fo I could 
Hot help taking it — and returning 
Monf. Deffein his bow, without more 
cafuiftry we walked together towards 
his Remife, to take a view of his 
magazine of chaifes^ 



&♦ 
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leaving us, had. been fatal tx 
fituation — flie had infallibly t 
about— fo I begun the conver 
inflantly. — 

— But what were the temptj 
(as I write not to apologize fc 
weaknefles of my heart in this 
— but to give an account of th( 
ft all be defcribed with the 
fimplicity, with which I felt th 
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THE REMISE DOOR, 



CALAIS. 



WH EN I told the reader that I 
did not care to get out of the 
Defohligeant^ becaufe I faw the monk 
in clofe conference with a lady juft 
arrived at the inn— 1 told him the 
truth; but I did not tell him the 
whole truth •, for I was full as much 
reftrained by the appearance and 
figure of the lady he was talking to* 
Sufpicion crofled my brain, and faid, 
he was telling her what had pafled : 

fornething jarred upon it within me— 
Iwilhed him at hi§ convent. 

When 



14^1 

When the heart flies out befoTc 
the underftanding, it faves the judg- 
ment a world of pains — I was cer- 
tain flie was -of a better order of 
^beings — however, I thought no more 
of her, but went .on and wrote my 
preface. 

The impreflion returned, upon my 
encounter with her in the ftreet; a 
guarded franknefs with which fhe 
gave me her hand, fhewed, I 
thought, her good education and her 
good fenfe ; and as I led her on, J 
felt a pleafurable dudility about her, 
which fpread a calmnefs over all my 
Jpirits— • 




-So( 
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— Good God! how a man might 
lead fuch a creature as this round the 
world with him!-— 

I had not yet feen her face — *tWas 
not material; for the drawing was 
inftantly fet about, and long before 
•we had got to the door of the 
Hemife, Fancy had finifh'd the whofe 
head, and pleafed herfelf as mucli 
with its fitting her goddefs, as if 
fhe had dived into the Tiber for it — 
but thou art a feduced, and a fc- 
ducin^ flut ; and albeit thou cheateft 
lis feven ^imes a day with thy pic- 
tures and images, yet with fo many 
xharms doft thou do it, and thou 
decked out thy piftures in the ihapes 
of fo many angels of light, *tis a 

ihame to break with thef« 

When 
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TVhen we had got to the door d 
the Remife, Ihe withdrew her ham 
from acrofs her forehead, and let rt 
fee the original — it was a face c 
.about fix and twenty— of a cle^ 
tranfparent brown, fimply fet o 
without rouge or powder — it was n( 
critically handfome, but there wj 

that in it, which in the frame ( 
mind I was in, which attached nr 
much more to it — it was interefling 
I fancied it wore the characters of 
widow'd look, and in that ftate ( 
its declenfion, which had pafTed tl 
two firft paroxyfms of forrow, an 
was quietly beginning to reconci 
itfelf to its lofs — but a thoufan 
other diftreffes might have trace 
the fame lines j J* wifh*d to kno 

wh; 
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I what they had been — and was ready 
\ to enquire; (had the fame l^on ton of 
I converfation permitted, as in the days 

' of Efdras)-:-" /Fi&^/ ailetb thee? and 
, ii)hy art thou dijqtiieted? and why is 
thy underftanding troubled ?^^ — In a 
word, • I feit benevolence for her ; * 
and refolred fome way or other to 
threw in my ipite of cduftefy— if 
not of fcrvice. 

Such were my temptations — and 
in this difpofition to give way to 
them, was I left alone with the lady 
^ with her hand in mine, and with our 
faces both turned clofer to the door 
of the Remifc than what was ab- 
folutely neceflary* 
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THE REMISE DOOIL 



C A J-. A I & 



THIS certamly^ fair lady 1 
fatd I, raifmg her hand }ip 
a little lightly as I began, muft be 
one of Fortune's whimfical doings: 
to take two utter ftrangers by their 
hands — of difiercnt fexes, and per- 
haps from difierent corners of the 
globe, and in one moment place 
them together in fuch a cordial fi- 
tuation, as Friendihip herfclf could 
fcarce have atchieved for them, had 
flie proje6led it for a months— 

I-— And 



^— And your refledlion upon it, 
Jhews how much, Monfieut, fhe has 
•cmbarrafled you by the adventure — 

When the fituation is what we 
would wilh, nothing is fo ill-timed as 
to hint at the circumftances which 
make it fo : you thank Fortune, con- 
tinued fhe — you had reafon — the 
heart knew it, and was fatisfied; 
and who but an Englilh philofopher 
would have fent notices of it to the 
brain to reverfe the judgment ? 

In faying this, flie difengaged her 
hand with a look which I thought 
a fufficient commentary upon the 
text. 

E a It 
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It is a mifcrable pifture which I 
am going to give of the weaknefs of 
my heart, by owning, that it fufFered 
a pain, which worthier occafions 
could not have inflided. — I was 
mortified with the lofs of her hand, 
and the manner in which I had loft 
it carried neither oil nor wine to the 
wound: I never felt the pain of a 
Iheepifh inferiority fo miferably in 

my life. 

The triumphs of a true feminine 
heart are Oiort upon thefe difcom- 
fitures. In a very few feconds fhe 
laid her hand upon the cuff of my 
coat, in order to finilh her reply ; fo 
fome way or other, God knows how, 
I regained my fituation* 

% --She 



k 



— £he had nothing to add. 

I forthwith began to model a dif- 
ferent converfation for the lady, 
thinking from the fpirit as well as 
moral of this, that I had been nii- 
ftaken in her charafter; but upon 
turning her face towards me, the 
fpirit which had animated the reply 
was fled — the mufcles relaxed, and 
I beheld the fame unproteded look 
of diftrefs which firfl won me to her 
intereft — rfielancholy ! to fee fuch 
fprightlinefs the prey of forrow. — I 
pitied her from my foul \ and though 
it may feem ridiculous enough to a 
torpid heart,— I could have taken her 

into my arms, and cheriflied her, 

E 3 though 



(hough it was in the open ftreet, 
without blulhing. . 

The puliations of the arteries along 
my fingers prcfling acrofs b^rs^ told 
her what was paiTing within me : fhe 
looked down — a filence of fome mo- 
ments followed. 

I fear, in this interval, I muft 
have made fome flight efibrts to- 
wards a clofer comprefTion of her 
handr from a fubtle fenfation I felt 
in the palm of my own — not as if 
Ihe was going to withdraw hers~ 
but, as if Ihe thought about it — 
and I had infallibly loil it a fecond 
time, had not inftinft morethan rea- 
fon directed me to the laft refource 

m 
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n thefe dangers— to hold it loofelf, 
nd in a manner as if I was every 
loment going to releafe It, of my- 
*lf ; fo fhfi kt it continue, till Mon- 
cur Dejfein returned with the key j 
nd in the mean time I fet myfelf to 
onQder how ] ibpuld .undo the ill 
mpreflions which the pQor monk's 
lory^ in cafe he had told it her, 
nuft have planted in her breaft 
»g^ft me. 
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;rHE SNUFF-BO! 

CALAIS. \ 

\ 

TH E good old monk was 
fix paces of us, as the id^ 
him crofs'd my mind; and was 
vancing towards us a little out of 
line, as if uncertain whether he fho 
break in upon us or no.-^He ftopj 
however^ as foon as he €ame up 
us, with a world of franknefs ; 2 
having a horn fnufF-box in his ha: 

he prefented it open to me — Ic 
Ihall tafte mine — faid I, pulling < 
my box (which was a fmall tortc 
one) and putting it into his hand 
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*Tis moft excellent, faid the monk; 
Then do me the favour, I replied, to 
. accept of the box and all, and when 
you take a pinch out of it, fometimes 
recoUeft it was the peace-ofFering of 
a man who once ufed you unkindly, 
but not from his heart* 

The poor monk blufh'd as red as 
fcarlet, MonDieu! faid he, preff- 
ing his hands together— you never 
ufed me unkindly. — I Ihould think, 
faid the lady, he is not likely. I 
blufh'd in my turn ; but from what 
movements, I leave to the few who 
feel to analyfe — Excufe me, Madame, 
replied I — I treated him moft un- 
kindly ; and from no provocalions-»- 
'Tis impoffible, faid the lady.— My 

God! 



God f cried the monk, with a warmA 
of afleveration which feemed not ta 
belong to him-p-«the fault was in roc, 
and in the indifcretion of my zeal-*- 
The lady oppoftd it, and I joined with 
,her in maintaining it was impo(fible, 
that a fpirit fo regulated as hia^ could 
give offence to any. 

I knew not thfat contention could 
be rendered fo fweet and pleafurable 
a thing to the nerves as I then felt it. 
—We remained filent, without any 
fenfation of that foolifh pain which 
takes place, when in fuch a circle you 
look for ten minutes in one another's 
faces without faying a word. Whilfl 
this lafted, the monk rubb'd his horr 
box upon the fleeve of his tunii 
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aitd as foon as it had acquired a Httle 
air of brightnefs by the friftion — he 
made a low bow, and faid, *twas too 
Ute to fay whether it was the weak-r 
ncfs or goodnefe of oiar fempcri 
which had involved us in this conteft 
—but be it as it would— be begg*d 
we might exchange boxes— In fay- 
ing this, he prefented his to me witb 
one hand,, as he took mine from mc 
in the other ; and having ki6*d it— 
with a ftream of good-najcurc in his 
eyes he put it into his bofom'-^and 
took his leave^ 

I guard this box, as I would the* 
iritrumental parts of my religion, ta 
help my mind on to fomething bet- 
ter: in truth, I feldpm go abroad 

without 
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'vrithout it ; and oft and many a time 
have I called up by it the courteous 
fpirit of its owner to regulate my 
own, in the juftlings of the world •, 
they had found full employment for 
his, as I learnt from bis ftory, till about 
the forty-fifth year of his age, when 
upon fome military fervices ill re- 
quited, and meeting at the fame time 
with a difappointment in the ten- 
dereft of paflions, he abandoned the 
fword and the fex together, and took 
fanftuary^ not fo much in his con- 
vent as in himfelf. 

I feel a damp upon my fpirits, a? 
I am going to add, that in my \sf 
return through Calais, upon inq;( 
ing after Father Lorenzo, I h( 
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id been dead near three months, 
ras buried, not in his convent, 
iccording to his defire, in a little 
iery belonging to it, about two 
es off: I had a ftrong defire to 
here they had laid him — when, 
pulling out his little horn box, 
at by his grave, and plucking 
nettle or two at the head of it, 
1 had no bufinefs to grow there, 
all ftruck together fo forcibly 
my afFeftions, that I burft into 
id of tears— but I am as weak as 
man ; and I beg the world not 
ile, but pity me. 



\ 
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THE REMISE DOOR. 



CALAIS. 



I HAD never quitted the lady's 
band all this time ; and had held 
it fo long, that it would have beea 
indecent to have let it go^ without 
firft preffing it to my lips : the blood 
and fpirits^ which had fufFcr*d a rc- 
vulfion from her, crouded back to 
her, as I did it. 

Now the two travellers who liad 
fpoke to me in the coach-yard, hap-^ 
pening at that crifis to be pafling by, 
and obferving our communications, 
naturally took it into their heads that 

we 

f 
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vfj^ minft be fnan md wife at leaft) fb 
ftopping as foon as they came up to 
the door of the Remifc, the one of 
them, who was the inquifitive tra- 
veller, afk'd us, if we fet out for Paris 
the next morning?— I could only 
anfwer for myfclf, I faid ; and the 
lady added, ihe was for Amiens.-*- 
"We dined there yefterday, faid the 
fimple traveller — ^You go direftly 
through the town, added the other, 
in your road to Paris. I was going 
to return a thoufand thanks for the 
intelligence, that Amieni was in the 

rand to Paris \ but, upon pulling out 
my poor monk's little horn box to 
tike a pinch of fnuflf — I made them 

a- quiet bow, and wiftiing them a 

good 
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»— But (he had glided off unpcr- 
ceived, as the caufe was pleading, 
and had made ten . or a dozen 
paces d6wn the ftrcet, by the time 1 
had made the determination; fo I 
fet off after her with a long ftride, to 
make her the propofal with the befi: 
a^ddrcfs I was matter of; but obferv- 
ing fhe walk'd with her cheek half 
retting upon the palm of her hand— 
with the flow, fhort-meafur*d ftep of 
thoughtfulnefs, and with her eyes^ as 
Ihe went ftep by ftep, fix*d upon tlic 
ground, it ftruck me, flie was trying 
the fame caufe herfelf.— God help 
her ! faid I, flie has fome mother-in- 
law, or tartufilh aunt, or nonfenifical 
old woman, to confult upon the oc- 
cafion, as well as myfelf : fo not car- 

9 i^g 
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. Depend upon it, Yorick! faid 
Discretion, 'twill be faid you went 
off with a miftrefs, a,nd came by af- 
fignation to Calais for that purpofe 



—You can never after, cried Hy- 
J»ocRisY aloud, fhew your face in the 
world — or rife, quoth Meanness, in 
the church-^or be any thing in it, faid 
^RiDE, but a loufy prebendary. 

But 'tis a civil thing, faid I — 
and as I generally a6t from the firft 
impulfe, and therefore feldom liften 
to thefe cabals, v/hich ferve no pur- 
pofe, that I know of, but to encom- 
pafs the heart with adamant — I turn'd 
inftantly about to the lady— 

Vol. I. - F But— 
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IN THE STREET. 
C A I^ A I S. 

r 

HAVING, onfirftfightof t 
lady, fettled the affair in r 
fancy, " that fhe was of the bcti 
^« order of beings" — and then laid 
down as a fecond axiom, as indifpi 
able as ihe fir ft. That fhe was a \ 

dow, and wore a charafter of d 
trefs — I went no further ; I got grou 
enough for the fituation which plea 
me — and had fhe remained clofe ) 
fide my elbow till midnight, I fhoi 
have held true to my fyftem, j> 
confidered her only under that 
ral idea. 
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She had fcarce got twenty' paces 
diftant from me, ere fomething withia 
me called out for a more particular 
inquiry— i it brought on the idea of a 
further feparation — I might poflibly 
hevcr fee her more — the heart is for 
faving what it can ; and I wanted the 
traces through which my wilhes might 

find their way to her, in cafe I fhould 
never /ejoin her myfelf : in a word, 
1 wiih'd to know her name — her fa- 
mily's — her condition ; and as I knew 
the place to which flie was going, I 
wanted to know from whence fhe 
came: but rliere was no coming at 
all this intelligence : a hundred little 
delicacies ftood in the way. I form'd 
a fcore different plans — There was 

F 3 no 
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THE REMISE. 
C A L A IS. 

/^'JE 5 2" bien comiqucy 'tis very 
droll, faid the lady ftniling, from 
the refleftion that this was the fe- 
Gond time we had been left to- 
gether by a parcel of nonfenfical , 
Gontingencies — c^efi bien comiqutt faid. 
fhe-— 

/ 

m 

— There wants nothing, faid I, tO' 
make it fo„' but the comick ufe 
which the gallantry of a French- 
man would put it to — to make love 
the firft moment, and an offer of his 
perfon the fecond, 

'Tis 
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THE R E M I S E. 



CALAIS* 



AS the little French captain left 
us, Monf. Deffein came up 
with the key of the Remife in his 
hand, and forthwith let us into his 
magazine of chaifes. 

The firfl: objeft which caught my 
eye, as Monf. Deffein open'd the 
door of the Remife, was another old 
tatter'd Defobligeant : and notwithr 
Handing it was the cxaft picture of 
that which had hit my fancy fo much 
in the coach-yard but an hour before 
—the very fight of it ftirr'd up a 

difagreeable 
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th€ oSct and themfdres wTth it, tt> 
be fiftcd, widi all their pours aix^ 
$onires^ by an unheated minif. 

Tlie lady attended as if fhe exi 
pefted I fluould go on. 

Gonfider then, madam, continircd 
I, laying my hand upon hers— 

That grave people hate Love fbi 
the name'* fake — 

That felfifh people hate it for eheii 
own— - 

Hypocrites for heaven's — 

m ■ I 

And that all of us, both of 

and youngr being ten times wf' 

fright 



frighten'd than hurt by the very 
report — ^What a want of knowledge 
in this branch of commerce a man 
betrays, whoever lets the word 
come out of his lips, till an hour or 
two at leaft after the time,, that his 
filence upon it becomes tormenting, 
A courfe of fmall, quiet attentions,, 
not fo pointed as to alarm— nor fo 
vague as to be mifunderftood, — with 
now and then a look of kindnefs,. 
and little or nothing faid upon it— ^ 
leaves Nature for yoUr miftrefs, and 
Ihe falhions it to her mind. — 

Then I folemnly declare, faid the 
lady, blulhing — you have been mak- 
ing love to me all this while. 
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THE REMISE. 
CALAIS. 

MO N S I E U R^ Dejfein came 
back to let us out of the 
'chaife, and acquaint the lady, the 

Count de L — , her brother, was 

juft arrived at the hotel. Though t 

*had infinite good-will for the lady, | 
I cannot fay, that I rejoiced in my 
Tieart at the event— and could not 
help telling her fo — for it is fatal to 
a propofal, Madam, faid I, that I 
was going to make to you— 

—You need not tell me what the 
propofal was, faid fhe, laying her r 



ha: 



1 



r 8r ] 
hand upon both mine, zs flic inter- 
laifited me.-^A man, my good Sir, 
has feldom an offer of kindnefe to 
make to a woman, bat (he has a 
prefentiment of it fome nwffjents 
before — 

Nature arms her with it, faid I, 
for immediate prefervation — But I 
think, faid flie, looking in my face, 
I had no evil to apprehend — and to 
deal frankly with you, had deter- 
mined to accept it. — If I had — (fhc 
ftopped a moment) — I believe your 
good-will would have drawn a ftory 
from me, which would, have made 
pity the only dangerous thing in the 
journey. 

Vol. I. O la 
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file got oat of the doifis- 
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IN THE STREET. 
CALAIS. 

I NEVER finilhed a twelve-guinea 
bargain fo expeditioufly in my 
Jifc: my time fcemed heavy upon 
t^e lofs of the lady, and knowing 
>very moment of it would be as 
r>vo, till I put myfclf into motion 
— I ordered poft horfes dircdly, and 
Valkcd towards the. hotel. 

Lord ! faid I, hearing the town 
clock ftrike four, and recoUefting 
^hat I had been little more than a 
fingle hour in Calais — 

G 2 —What 
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-—What a large volume of ad- 
ventwes may be grafped within this 

little fpan of life by him who in- 
terefls his heart in every thing, and 
who, having eyes to fee, what time 
and chance are perpetually holding 
out to him as he joumeycth on his 
^^y, milfes nothing he can fairly l^V 
his hartds oA. — 



1 
fro 
all 
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— If this won't turn out fomethin^^l 
—another will — no matter — 'tis ^^ 
aflay upon human nature — I get mY^ 
labour for my pains — ^'tis enough 
the pleallire of the experiment hi 
kept my fenfes, and the beft part 
my blood awake, and laid the grj 
to fleep. 
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1 pity the man who can travel, 
from Ban to Beerjheba^ and cry, 'TIS 
all barren — And fo it is ; and fo is all 
the world to him who will not culti- 
vate the fruits it offers. I declare, 

faid I, clapping my hands cheatily 
together, that was I in a defert, I 
would find out wherewith in it to call 
forth mjr affeftions — -If I could not 
do better, I would fatten them upon 
fome fweet myrtle, or feek fome me- 
lancholy cyprefs to connect myfclf 
to — I would court their fliade, and 
greet them kindly for their protec- 
tion — I would cut my name upon 
them, and fwear they were the love- 
lieft trees throughout the defert : if 
their leaves withered, I would teach 
niyfelf to mourn, and when they re- 

G 3 joiccd. 
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joiced, I woiild rejoice along with |t 
them. 

The learned Smelfungus travel- 
led from Boulogne to Paris-^from 
Paris to Rome — and fo on — but he 
fet out with the fpleen and jaundice, 
and every objeft he pafs'd by w^ 
difcoloured or diftorted — He wrote 
an account of them, but 'twas nothing 
but the account of his miferable feel- 
ings. 

I met Smelfungus in the grand 

portico of the Pantheon — hewasjufl: 
coming out of it — 'TVj nothing but 
a huge cock'fit *, faid he — I wifli you 
had faid nothing worfe of the Venus 

• Vide S '« Travels. 

of 
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vf Medicis, replied I — for in paffing 
through Florence, I had hqird he 
had fallen foul upon the ^ddefs^ 
and ufed her worfe than a common 
ftrumpet, without the leaft provo- 
cation in nature. 



I popp*d upon Smelfungus again 
at Turin, in his return home ; and 
a fad tale of forrowful adventures 
had he to tell, '' wherein he fpokc of 
" moving accidents by flood and fields 
*^ and of the cannibals which each 
"other eat: the Anthropophagi'* — 
he had been flea'd iilive, and bedevird, 
and ufed worfe than St. Bartholo- 
mew, at every ftage he had conic 
at — 

G ^ — Fil 
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' — ni tell it, cried Smetfufigus, to 
die worid. You had better tell it> 
feid I, to your phyfician. 



i . 



Mundungus, with an immctifc for- 
tune, made the whole tour; going 

on from Rome to Naples — from 
Naples to Veniee— from Venice to 
Vienna — to Drefden, to Berlin, with- 
out one generous connexion or plea- 
furable anecdote to tell of; but he 
had traveird ftrai^t on, looking 
neither to his xight hand c«r hh left> 
left Love or Pity Ihould feduce l^im 
out of his road. 

Peace be to them ! if it is to be 
found; but heaven itfelf, was it .pof- 
fible to get there with fuch tempers, 

would 
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would want objefts to give it— ^every 
gentle fpirit would come flying upon 
the wings of Love to hail their ar- 
rival — Nothing would the fouls of 
Smelfuttgus and Mundungus heaf of, 
btat frefii' anthems of joy, fr^ rap- 
tmcs of love, and frefh congratula^ 
ttons o£ their common felicky — I 
heartify pity them : ^^hey have »br0i>ght 
iTp no faculties for this work -, and 
was the happiefft manfion in heaven 
to be allotted to Sfiaelfbngus and 
Mundwngus, they would be fty far 
fromlDeing happy, that the fouls of 
Smelfungus and Mundungus would 
do penance there to all eternity. 
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M O N T R I U L. 



I HAD once loft my portmanteau 
from behind my chaife, and twice 
got out in the rain, and one of the 
times up to the knees in dirt, to help 
the poftilion to tic it on, without be- 
ing able to find out what was want- 
ing — Nor was it till I got to Mon- 
triul, upon the landlord's afking me 
if I wanted not a fervant, that it oc- 
curred to me, that that was the very 
thing. 

A fervant ! That I do moft fadly, 
quoth I — Becaufe, Monfieur, faid the 
landlord, there is a clever young fel- 
low. 



f 
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low, who would be very proud of the 
Honour to fcrve an Englifliman— But 
why an Englilh one, more than any 
other? — They are fo generous, faid 
the landlord— FU be (hot if this is not 
a livre out of my pocket, quoth I to 
myfelf, this very night — But they 
have wherewithal to be fo, Monfieur, 
added hc-^Set down one livre more 
for that, quoth I — It was but lafl. 

night, faid the landlord, qu^un my 
Lord Jnglois prefentoit un ecu a la jille 

de cha^hre — Tant fiSj four Madl^ J 
JanatonCj faid L 

Now Janatone being the land- 
lord's daughter, and the landlord 
fuppofing I was young in French, 

took the liberty to inform me, I (houkl 

not 
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I 



t9M 

j the fellow determined the matt 
1 once in his favour ; fo* I hired 
I firft— and then beg^n to inquire 
he could do ; But I fhall find o 
taknts, quoth I, as I want th 
befides, a Frenchman can do 
thing. . 

Now poor La Fleur could d 
thing in the world but beat a c 
land play a march or two upo 
fife. I was determined to m; 
talents doj and can't fay m; 
nefs was ever fo infulted by 
dora, as in the attempt. 

La Fleur had fct out earj 
as gallantly as moft Frenc| 
viith ferving for a few years jij 

I 

1 
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iSf which, having fatisfied the fenti- 
xnent, and found moreover, That the 
honour of beating a drum was likely 
to be its own reward, as it openM no 
further track of glory -to him — he 
retired a fes terres^ and lived comm^ 
ilplaifoU a D/^«— that is to fay, upon 
nothings 

— And fo, quoth Wifdome^ you 
have hired a drummer to attend you 
in this tour of your's through France 
and Italy! Pfha! faid I, and do 
not one half of our gentry go with a 
humdrum comfagnon du voiage the 
fame round, and have the piper and 

the devil and all to pay befides? 

When man can extricate himfelf with 

Vol, I. H aa 
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an equivoque in fach an unequal m 
— he is not ill off — But you can' 
fomething clfe, La Fleur? faid I 
— qu*oui! — ^^hc could make fp 
terdaflies, and play a little upon i 
fiddle— "Bravo ! fard Wifdome— Wh 
I play a bafs myfelf, faid I — we (ha 
do very well. You can (have, an 
drefs a wig a little, La Fleur ? — H . 
had all the difpofitions in the world— ^, 
It is Enough for heaven ! faid I, in — ' 
terruptirtg him— and ought to be 
enough for me — So fupjSer coming 
in,, and having a frifky Englifh Ipa- 
niel on one fide of my chair,, and a 
French valet, with as much hilarity 
in his countenance as ever nature 
painted in one, on the other — I Was 
X fatisfied 



199} 

fatisficd to my heart's content with 
my empire ; and if monarchs knew 
what they would be at, they might 
be as fatisHed as I was. 



H a 
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M O N T R I U 

AS La Fleur went the \ 
of France and Italy 
and will be often upon th 
muft intereft the reader a 
ther in his behalf, by fayi 
had never lefs reafon to repi 
impulfes wKich generally 
mine me, than in regard t( 
low — he was a faithful, afi 
fimple foul as ever trudgec 
heels of a philofopher ; anc 
ftanding his talents of dru 
and fpatterdalh-making, w 
very good in themfelvcs, 

to be of no great fervice t 

t 
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'Waj I hourly recompenfed by the* 
fcftivity of his temper — it fupplied 
all defcfts — I had a cohftant refource 
in his looks in all difficulties and di- 
ftrefles of my own — I was goincr to 
have added, of his too; but LaFleur 
was out of the reach of every thing ; 
for whether 'twas hunger or thirfl:,' 
or cold or nakednefs, or watchings, 
or whatever ftripes of ill luck La 
Fleur met with in our journeyings, 
there was no index in his phyfiognomy 
to point them out by — he was eter- 
nally the fame \ fo that if I am apiece 
of a philofopher, which Satan now 
and then puts it into my head I am — 
it always mortifies the pride of th^ 
conceit, by refledling how much. I 
owe to the complexional philolbphy 

H3 of 
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of diis poor fellow, for fliaming ti 
into one of a better kind. With s 
this. La Fieur had a fmall caft 
the coxcomb — byt he feemed at & 
fight to be more a coxcomb of natu 
than of art ; and before I had be( 
three days in Paris with him— 1 
formed to be no coxcomb at alU 
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M O N T R I U L. 

t 

TH E next morning La Fleur 
entering upon his employ- 
ment, 1 delivered to him the key of 
my portmanteau with an inventory of 

my half a dozen fliirts and filk pair 
of breeches; and bid him faften all 
upon the chaife — get the horfes put 
"to — and defire the landlord to come 
in with his bill. 

faid the landlord, ppinting jhrougii 
the ^indovc to half a dqz^n wenches 
Y^ho k%d got round about La Fleurt 
and were moft kindly taking their 
leaye of him, ?s the poftilion was 
leading out the Jiorfes. La Fleuc 

H 4 killed 
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kifled all their hands round ai 
round again, and thrice he wiped l^ 
eyes, and thrice he promifed he wbu 
bring them all pardons from Rome 

' The young fellow, faid the lancV 
lord, is beloved by all the town, an^^ 
there is fcarce a corner in MontriiJ> 
where the want of him will not fe^ 
ielt: he has but one misfortune \f> 
the world, continued he, '^ He i^ 
*' always in love." — I am heartiljr 
glad of it, laid I — 'twill fave me the 
trouble every night of putting my 
breeches under my head. In faying 
this, I was making not fo much La, 
.Fleur's eloge, as my own, having 
been in love with one princefs or 
•another almoft all my life, and I 

hope 
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hope ' I ihall go on fo, till I die, 
being firmly perfuaded, that if ever 
I do a mean adtion, it muft be in 
feme interval betwixt one paffion 
and another : whilft this interregnuni 

lafts, I always perceive my heart 
locked up— I can fcarce fin^ in it, 
to give Mifery a fixpence ; and there- 
fore I always get out of it as faft as 
I can, and the moment I am re* 
kirxdled, I am all generofity anid 
good- will again J and would do any 
thing ' in the world either for, of 
with any one, if they will but fatisfy 
?ne there is no fin in it. 



—But in faying this — furely I ^m 

commending the paffion— not my- 
fclf. - . 



\ 
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A FRAGMENT. 



nTH[]p town of Abd( 



|K)lwithfta^diag PemoGritus Ir 
fhere tfjfing ^U the powers of ir 
and laughter tp reclaim it, vfas 
vileft and moft profligate town in 
Thr^e, What for poifon^, con 
racies and affaiEnatiism^-TrUbels, 
quinades and tun)ult5> there w^s 

going there by dayr— 'twas vprft 
Right, 

Now, when things Wtjre « 
worft, it came to pafs^ that the 

i^romeda of piiripides hdng re 
fented at Abdera, the ^vhole orch( 
ivas delighted witli it : but of all 

■ pafl 
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paffages which delighted theinji no- 
thing operated more upon their ima*' 
ginations, than the tender ftrokes of 
nature which the poet had wrought 
up in that pathetic fpeeeh of Perfeus^ 
CupUy prince of Qvd and men^ &c. 

Every man almoft fpokc pure iam- 
tics the next day, and talk'd of nor- 
thing but Perfeus his pathetic ad- 
drefs — " O Cupid! prince of God 
" and men'*— in every ftreet of Abf 
dera, in every houfe-^" O Cupid ! 
" Cupid!"— in every mouth, like the 
natural notes of fome fwect melody 
which drops from it whether it will 
or no — nothing but " Cupid ! Cupid ! 
•^ prince of God and mcn*'-^The 

€re Gaught--and the whde city, like 

the 
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the heart of one man, open'd 
to Love. 

No pharmacopolift could fell on 
grain of helebore— not a fingle a 
niourer had i heart to forge one ii 
ftrument of death— Friendfhip ar 
Virtue met together, and kifs*d ea< 

other in the ftreet — the golden a; 
returned, and hung over the town 
Abdera— every Abderite took 1 
oaten pipe, and every Abderiti 
woman left her purple web, aj 
chaftely fat her down and liften'd' 
the fong— ■ 

'Twas only in the power, fays t 
JFraginent, of the Cod whofe cmp 

cxtendc 



cxtendeth from heaven to earth, and 
€ven to the depths of the Tea, to have 
^ done this. 



i 
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M O N T R I U L. 



WH E N all is ready, and every 
article is difputed and paid 
for in the inn, unlefs you are a little 
four'd by the adventure, there is aU 
ways a matter to compound at the 
door, before you can get into your 
cbaife ; and that is with the fons and 
daughters of poverty, who furround 
you. Let no man fay, " let them 
*' go to the devir* — 'tis a cruel jour- 
ney to fend a few miferables, and 
they have had fufFerings enow with- 
out it: I always think it better to 
take a few fous out in my hand ; and 
I would counfel every gentle travel- 
ler 
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^ 

ler to 6q fo Kkewife % he need not be 
fo cxaiSt in 'fetftfing down his motives 
for giving them — they will be re- 

gifter*d elfewhere. 

For my own part, there is no man 
gives fo Tittle as I do ; for few that I 
know have fo little to give: but as * 
this was the firft publick -zQ: of my 
charity in France, I took the more 
notice of it. 

A well-a-way ! faid ^I. I h*ave but 
eight fous in the world, (hewing them 
in my hand, and there are eight. poor 
men and eight^poor women for 'em. 

A poor tatter'd foul without a fhirt 
m inftantly withdrew his claim, by 

retiricv^ 
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retiring two fteps out of the circle,' 
and making a difqualifying bow on 
his part. Had the whole parterre 
cried out. Place sux dames^ with one 
voice, it would not have conveyed 
the fentiment of a deference for the 
. fex with half the efFeft. 

s 

Jufl: heaven ! for what wife reafor^^ 
Jiaft thou ordered it, that beggary an^ 
urbanity, which are at fuch varianc^ 
in other countries, fhould find a wa^ 
to be at unity in this ? 

— I infilled upon prefenting him 
with a fmgle fous, merely for his po- 

lilejfe. 
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A poor little dwarfifh brifk fellow, 

who ftood over-againft me in the 
circle, putting fomething firft under 

his arm, which had once been a hat, 
took his fnuff-box out of his pocket, 
and generoufly ofFer'd a pinch on 
both fides of him : it was a gift of 
confequence, and modeftly declined 
—The poor little fellow prefs'd it 
upon them with a nod of welcomenefs 

X — Prenez. en — prenez, faid he, look- 
ing another way ; fo they each took 
a pinch— Pity thy box fhould ever 
want one ! faid I to myfelf i fo I put 
a couple of fous into it — taking a 
fmall pinch out of his box, xo en- 
hance their value, as I did it — He 
felt the weight of the fecond obliga- 
tion more than that of the firft— 'twas 
. Vol, I. I doing 
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doing him an honour — the othct wa 
only doing him a charity — and b 
made me a bow down tp the grount 
for it. 

— Here ! iaid I to an old foldic 
with one hand, who had been cam 
paign*d and worn out to dcaith in th 
lervice — here's a couple of fous fc 
thee — Five le Rot ! faid the old fd 
dier. 

I had then but three fous left : i 
1 gave one, fimpiy pvur V amour a 

DieUy which was the footing on whic 
it was begg'd — The poor woman ha 
a diflocated hip ; fo it could not b 
T/ell, upon any other motive* 
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M&ntber ettres €hariiabk Manfiiur 
*^Therc*s no oppofing this, faid. I. 

Mf Lord AngUis — the very found 
was worth the money— fo I gave my 
laft fous for it. But in the eagerneft 
of giving, I had overlooked a pauvrt 
honteux^ who had no one to aflc a fous 
for him, and who, I believed, would 
have perifti'd, ere he could have afk'd 
one for himfelf : he ftood by tht 
^haife a little without the circle, and ' 
wiped a tear frofn a face which 1 
thought had feen better days— Good 
God! faid I— and I have not one 
fmgle fous left to give him— But you 
have a thoufand 1 cried all the powers 
of nature, ftirring within me — fo I 
gave him — no matter what— 1 am 

I 2 afham^d 
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aftiamed to fay how mucb^ now- 
was afhamed to think, how '. 

then : fo if the reader can forn: 
conjefture of my difpofition, as 
two fixed points are given hin 
may judge within a livre or two 
was the precife fum. 

I could afford nothing for the 
but, Dieu vous benijfe — Et le bon 
vous benijfe encore — faid the old 
dier, the dwarf, &c. The pi 
honteux could fay nothing— he p 
out a little handkerchief, and v 
his face as he turned away — a 
thought he thank'd me more 
them all. 



I i»7 I 
T H E B I D E T: 

HAVING^fettled all thefe little 
matters, I got into my poft- 
chaife with more cafe than ever I 
got into a poft-chaife in my life ; and 
LaFleur having got one large jack- 
boot on the far fide of a little bidet *, 
and another on this (for I count no- 
thing of his legs) — he canter'd away 
before me as happy and as perpendi- 
cular as a prince, — ' 

— But what is happinefs ! what is 

grandeur in this painted fcene of 

life ! A dead afs, before we had got 

^league, put a fudden Hop to La 

Fleur's career — his bidet would not 

* Poft horfe. 

I 3 pafs 
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pafs by^it-— a contentiofi arofe betwixt 
them, and the poor fellow was 
kickM out of his jack^boots the very 
firft Icick. 

La Fleur bpre his fall like a 
French chriftian, fayir^ neither more 
or kfs • upon it, than, Diable ! fo 
prefently got up, and came to the 
charge again aftride his bidet, bw- 
ing him up to it as he would have 
.beat his drum. 

The bidet flew from one fide of 

the road to the other, then back 

again — then this way — then that 

way, and in fhort every way but 

by the dead afs. — La Fleur infifted 

upon the thing — and the bidet threw 

him. 

What's 
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What's the matter. La Fleur, faid 
1, with this bidet of ^hine ? — Mon-- 
i^eur^ faid he/^r'^?/? un chentd le plus 
opiniatre du tnonde-'^'NBYy if he is a 
conceited beaft, he mud go his own 
way, replied I^o La Fleur got off 

him, and giving him a good found 
lafh, the bidet took me at my word, 
and. away he fcampcr'd back to Mon- 
triuL — Pejie I faid La Fleur. 

It is not mal a propos to take no- 
tice here, that thoughLa Fleur availed 
himfelf but of two different terifis of 
exclamation in this encounter — 
namely, Diable ! and PeJle ! that 
there are neverthelefs three^ in the 
French language ; like the pofitlve, 

comparative, and fuperlative, one or 

I 4 the 
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the other of which ferye for every ui 
expeded throw of the dice in life. 

Le Diable ! which is the firft, ai 
pofitive degree, is generally y(i 
upon ordinary emotions of t 
mind, where fmall things only f 
out contrary to your expedations- 
fuch as — the throwing once doubl( 
—La Fleur's being kick'd off 1 
horfe, and fo forth — cuckoldom, f 

the. fame reafon, is always — . 



But in cafes where the caft 
fomething provoking in it, a^ 
that of the bidet's running J 
after, and leaving La Fleur ag^' 
in jack-boots — 'tis the feccnd q 
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^'Tis then P<f/?^ / 

I 

And for the third — 

— ^But here my heart is wrung 
^ith pity and fellow-feeling, when 

refledt what miferies muft have 
>een their lot, and how bitterly fo 
efined a people muft have fmarted, 

o have forced them upon the ufe of 
t ^ 

Grant me, O ye powers which 
^uch the tongue with eloquence in 
iftrefs ! — ^whatever is my caft^ Grant 
^e but. decent words to exclaim in, 

^d I will give my nature way, 

• — But as thefe were not to be had 
France, I refolved to take every 

evil 
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evil juft ^ it befell me without V 
exclamation at alU 

La Flcur, who had made no fu 
covenant with himfcif, folfowed t 
bidet with his eyes till it was j 
out of fight— and then, you n 
imagine, if you pleafe, with w 
word he clofed the whole affair. 

As there was no hunting dow: 

frightened horfe in jack-boots, tl 
remained no alternative but tak 
La Fleur either behind the dw 
or int^i it. — 

I preferred the latter^ and in 1 
an hour we got to the poft-houfi 

Nampont. 

% 
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N A M P O N T. 



THE DEAD ASS. 



^ yl N D this, fold he, putting 
xV the remains of a crufl: into 
^s wallet— *and this^ ibould haye 
^^en thy portion, faid he, hadlt 
thou been alive to have Ihared it 
''^ith tM. — I thought by the accent^ 

• 

^ had been aa apoftrophe to his 
child* but 'twas to his z&y and ta 
the very afs we had fcen dead in the 
road, which had occafioned La Fleur*s 
^ifadventurc. The man fcemed ta 
'anient it much j and it inftantly 
^J^ought into my mind Sancho's la- 
mentation 
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mentation for his •, but he did it wii 
more trye touches* of nature. 

The mourner was fitting upon 
ftone-berich at the door, with t 
afs's pannel and its bridle on o 
fide, which he took up from time 
time— then laid them down — lool 
at them and Ihook his head. 1 
then took his cruft of bread out 
his wallet again, as if to eat it •, h 
it fome time in his hand — then 1 
it upon the bit of his afs's bridle 
looked wiflfully at the little arrani 
ment he had made — and then gav 
figh. 

r 

The fimplicity of his grief^^' 

E 

numbers about him, and La I 

J 
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amongft the reft, whilft the horfes 
were getting ready ; as I continued 
fitting in the poft-chaife, I could 
fee and hear over their head^. 

— He faid he had come laft from 
Spain, where he had been from the 
furtheft borders of Franconia ; and 
had got fo far on his return home,, 
when his afs died. Every one feem'd 
defirous to know what bufinefs could 
have taken fo old and poor a man fo 
far a journey from his own home. 

It had pleafed heaven, he faid, to 

blefs him with three fons, the' fineft 
lads in all Germany ; but having in 
oi\c week loft two of the eldeft o£ 
them by the fmall-pox, and the 

youngeft 
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youn^eft fatting ill of the fame d*T 
ftetnper, he was afraid of being bereft 
of them all; and made a vow^ if 
Heaven would not take him from 
him alfo, he would ^o in gratitude to 
St. lago in Spain. 

When the mmirner got thus far oft 
his ftory, he ftopp^d to pay nature 
her tribute — and wept bittcrljr. 

He faid, Heaven had accepted the 
conditions; and that he had fct out 
from his cottage with this poor crea- 
ture, who had been a patient partner 
of his journey — that it had eat the 
fame bread with him ail the way, and 
was unto him as a friend. 

Every 



Evtiy body who flood abottt> 

heard the poor fellas with concern—* 

■—La Flcur offered hnn money* — 

The mourns iaid, he did not want 

it— it was not the value of the afs— r- 

but the lofs of him.— The afs, he 

faid, he was alTured loved him— ^and 

upon this told them a long ftory of 

z mifchance upon their paflage over 

the Pyrenean mountains which had 

feparated them from each other three 

days ; during which time the afs had 

fought him as much as he had fought 

the afs, and that they had neither 

fcarce eat or drank till they mett 

Thou haft one comfort, friend, 
faid I, at leaft in the lofs of thy poor 
bcaft % Fm fure thou haft been a mer- 
ciful 
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ciful maftcr to him. — Alas ! faid 
mourner, I thought fo, when he 
alive — but now that he is dea 
think othcrwifc. — I fear the we 
of myfclf and my afflictions togc 
have been too much for him — i 
have fliortened the poor creati 
days, and I fear I have them 
anfwer for. — Shame on the wo: 
faid I to myfelf— Did we love c 
other, as this poor foul but loved 
afs — 'twould be Ibmething. — 
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U A M P O N T- 

THE P0STII.LION. 

THE concern which the poor 
feUow's ftoiy threw me into 
required fome attention : the poftil- 
lion. paid not the leaft to it, but fct 
off upon the pave in a full gallop. 

The thirftieft ibul in the nK>ft 
fandy defert of Arabia .could not liave 
wifhed more for a cup of cold water, 
than mine did for grave and quiep 
movements.} and I fhould have had 
an high opinion of the poftillion, had 
he but ftolen off with me in foine- 
thing lUe a pen five pate. — On the 

Vo.L. I. K contrary:. 
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contrary, as the mourner finiflied hi 
lamentation, the fellow gave an un 
feeling l^fh to each of his beafts, 2jn 
fet off clattering like a thoufan 
devils. 



I called to him as loud as I could, 
for heaven's fake to go flower — and 
the louder I called the more unmerci- 
fully he galloped. — The deuce take 
him and his galloping too — faid I— 
he'll go on tearing my nerves to 
pieces till he has worked me into 
a foolifli paffion, and then he'll go 
flow, that I may enjoy the fweets 
of it. 

The poftillion managed the point 
to a miracle : by the tirqe he had got 

to 



to the foot of a fteep biH a%out "half 
a league from Nampont, — ^he had 
put me out of temper with him— 
■aiid then with myfelf^ for being fo. 

My cafe then required -a different 
treatment ; and a good rattliiig gallop 
would have been of" real -ferviee to 
«ne. — 

—-Then, prithee get >on — :gct on, 
my good lad, faid L 

.The poftillion pointed to the hill 
'— 1 then tried to return back to the 
ftory of the poor German and'hi« 
afs — but I had broke the cl«e— and 
-could no more get into it again, 

than the poftillion could into a 
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-i^The deuce go, faid I, with i 
UW Here am I fitting as candidl 
difpofed to make the beft of th 

worft, as ever wight was, aad a 
runs counter. 

There is one fweet lenitive 2 
leaft for evils, which Nature hold 
out to us ; fo I took it kindly a 
her hands, and fell afleep; and th 
firft word which roufed me wa 
Amiens. 

— ^^Blefs me ! faid I, rubbing m; 
eyes — this is the very town where m; 
poor lady is to come. 
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A H I E N S. 



THE words were fcarce out of 
my mouth, when the Count 
dc L*»*'s poft-chaife, with his 
fifter in it, drove haftily by : (he had 
juft time to make me a bow of re- 
cognition—and of that particular 
kind of it, which told me fhe had 
not yet done with me. She was as 
good as her look ; for, before I had 
quite finiflied my fupper, her bro- 
ther's fervant came into the room 
with a billet, in which fhe faid llie 
had taken the liberty to charge me 
with a letter, which I was to prefcnt 
myfelf to Madame R'^'** the fird 

K. ^ morning 
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morning Thad nothing to do at Fai 
There was only added, flie was for 
but from what penchant Ihe had i 
confidered, that fhe had been p 
Tcntcd telling, mc her ftory — that 1 
ftill owed it me ; and if my rout flioi 
ever lay through Bruffels,, and I h 
Bot by then forgot the name of V, 
dame de L* * *— that Madame 
L * * * would be glad to difchar 
her obligatiom 

Then I will meet thee^ faid I, f 
fpirit! at Bruflels — 'tis Only retui 
ing from Italy through Germany 
Holland, by the rout of Flande 
home— 'twill fcarce be ten poftsc 
of my way ; but were it ten the 
fandl with, what a moral delight ^ 
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it crown my journey, in iliaring in 
the fickening incidents of a tale of 
mifery told to me by fuch a fufFerer ? 
to fee her weep ! and though I can- 
not dry up the fountain of her tears, 
what an exquifite fenfation is theife 
ftill left, in wiping them away from 
off the cheeks of the firft and faireft 
of women, as I'm fitting with my 
handkerchief in my hand in filencp 
the whole night befides her. 

There was nothing wrong in the 
fentiment; and yet I inftantly re- 
proached my heart with it in the bit- 
tereft and moft reprobate of e)cpref- 
fions. 

' K 4 It 
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It had ever, as I told the read 
been one of the Angular blelEngs o; 
my life,^ to be ahuoft every hour o^ 
it miferably in love with fome onej 
and my laft flame happening to be 
blown out by a whifF of jealoufy on 
the fuddcn turn of a comer, I had 
lighted it up rfrefh at the pure taper 
of Eliza but about three months be- 
fore — fwearing as I did it, that it 
fhould laft me through the whole 
journey — Why Ihould I diflemblc the 
matter ? I had fworn to her eternal 
fidelity— fhe had a right to my whote 
heart — to divide my affeftions was 
to kilin them — to expofc them, was 
to vifk them : where there is riOc, 
there may be lofs :— and what wile 



m» 
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thtni have, Yorick ! to anfwer to a 
heart fo full of truft and confidence 
— fo good, fo gentle and unreproach- 
ing? 

—I will not go to Bruffels, replied I, 
interrupting myfelf— but my imagi- 
nation went on — I recalled her looks 
at that crifis of our feparation, when 
neither of us had power to fay Adieu^ ! 
I look'd at the pifture Ihe bad tied 
irt a black ribband about my neck — 
and blufh'd as I look'd at it — I would 
have given the world to have kifi'd it; 

« 

— but was afhamed— And fhall this 

* 

tender flower, faid 1, prefling it be- 
tween my hands — fhall it be finitteni 
to its very root-— and fmittcn, Yorick t 

by 
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by thee, who haft promifed to 
it in thy breaft ? 

Eternal fountain of happinei 
I, kneeling down upon the gn 
be thou my witnefs— and evei 
fpirit whkh teiftes it, be my 
alfo, That I would not trj 
BrtifTels, unlefs Eliza went alo] 
me, did the road lead mc t 
heaven^ 

In tranfports of this kihd, thi 

ih fpite of the uhderftanding, 
ways fay too much. 
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THE LETTER. 



A M r£ N S- 



FORTUNE had not fmiled 
upon La FleUr ; for he had been 
tinfuccefsful in his feats of chivalry 
— and not one thing had offered to- 
fignaliz6 his zeal for my fervice fronv 
the time he had entered into it, which, 
-^as almoft four and twenty hours^ 
The .poor foul burned with impa- 
tience ; and the Count de L***'s- 
fervant*s coming with the letter, be- 
ing the firfl pradlicable occafion which; 
offered. La Fleur had laid hold of 
it 5. and in order to do honour to his. 

•mafter>* 
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mailer, had taken him into a bac^ 
parlour in the Auberge, and treatec5 
him with a cup or two of the bed 
wine in Picardy ; and the Count de 
L* * *'s fervant in return, and not to 
be behind hand in politenefs with La 
Fleur, had taken him back with him 
to the 'Count's hoteL La Ficur's 
prevenahcy (for there was a paffport 
in his Very looks) foon fet every fer- 
vant in the kitchen at eafe with him ; 
and as a Frenchman, whatever bf his 
talents, has no fort of prudery in 
fliewing them. La Fleur, in lefs than 
fiv6 minutes, had puU'd out his fife, 
arid leading off the dance himfelf 
with the firft note, fet the fille de 
ilambre^ the maitre d'hoteh the cook. 
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the fcuUion, and all the houfehold, 
dogs and cats, beiides an old monkey, 
a dancing : I fuppofe there never was 
a merrier kitchen lince the flood. 

Madame dc L * * t, in pafSng 
fi-om her brother^s apartments to her 
own, hearing fo much jollity below 
ftairs, rung up her file de ohamhre to 
afk about it ; and hearing it was the 
Englifh gentleman's lervaiit who had 
fet'the whole houfe merry wkh his 
pipe, Ihe ordered him up. 

As the poor fellow could not pre- 
fent himfelf empty, he had Ioadep*d 
himfelf in going up ftairs with a thou- 
fand compliments to Madame de 
L* * *, on the pare of his m after- 
added 
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^de4 2^ k)ng apocryplxa o£ inqbuies 
alter M34^Rifi de J. * ♦ * '$ h»l*fe-f 
told her, tl^t ^flipnfipur his m^ftcf 
was ^ 4^S^f$oir£ for her rc-eftaWifli- 
ment from the fatigues of her jour- 
t>^fT»^nd» xp chit all, that Mon- 
fieur had received the ktter which 
iMa^^imf ha4 doAe him. the honour 
rrrrrr Ajet4 ^ b*s doA? him the ho^ 

flour, faid Madame ^^ L ^ * *, int^r- 
.arupti^ Laplevir, ijof fpq^ a ballet iii 
returii* 

Madame de L * * * had iaid this 
Tg^ith fuch a toKie qf refiaiiGe uppn the 

fe<3:^ tfeit L^ Fkvr ti^ iii«: powi^f 

ix) difappoint her expeftatioBia — he 

ti'ombled for my honour— .and pof- 

.iibly might not altogether he uncon- 



t H3 ] 

Ccrned for his own, as a man capable 
rf being attached to a mafter who 
could be a wanting en egards vis a 
vis d^une femme ; fo that when Ma- 
dame de L * * * afked La Flcur if he 
had brought a letter — O qu'oui^ faid 
La Fleur : fo laying down his hat 
upon the ground, and taking hold 

of the flap of his right-fide pocket 
with his left hand, he began to fearch 
for the letter with his right— then 

contrary-wiftj — -Diable ! — then foughc 
every pocket— pocket by po<:ket, 
round, not forgetting his fob — Pejie ! 
—then La Fleur emptied them upon 
the floor — pulled out a dirty cravat 
—a handkerchief— a comb— a whip* 
la(h— a nightcap-^then gave a peep 
7 into 
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into his hzt'—^elle etourderie! He 
had left the letter upon the table in 
the Aubcrge — ^hc would run for it, 
and be back with it in three minutes. 

I had juft finifhed my fupper when 
La Fleur came in to give me an ac- 
count of his adventure : he told the 

whole ftory fimply as it was ; and 
only added, that if Monfieur had 
forgot (par hazard) to anfwer Ma- 
dame's letter, the arrangement gave 
him an opportunity to recover the 
faux ^tfi— and if not, that things* 
were only as they were. 

Now I was not altogether fure of 
TAy-etiquette^ whether I ought to have 
-wrote or no ; but if I had— a devil 
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himfelf could not have been angry : 
'twas but the officious zeal of a well- 
meaning creature for my honour ; 
and however he might have miftook 
the road — or embarrafled me in fo 
doing — his heart was in no fault — I 
was under no neceflity to write — and 
what weighed more than all — he did 
not look as if he had done amifs. 

— 'Tis all very well. La Fleur, 
faid I — 'Twas fufficient. La Fleur 
flew out of the room like lightning, 
and returned with pen, ink, and 
paper, in his hand ; and coming up 
to the table, laid them clofe before 
me, with fuch a delight in his coun- 
tenance, that I could not help talcing 
up the pen. 

Vol. L L I 
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I begua and begun again ; and 
though I had nothing to fay, and that 
nothing might have been exprefs*d 
in half a dozen lines, I made half a 
dozen different beginnings, and could 
no way pleafe myfelf. 

In fhort, I was in no mood to 
write. 

La Fleur ftepp*d out and brought 
a little water in a glafs to dilute my 
ink — then fetch'd fand and feal-wax 
— It was all OM : I wrote, and blot- 
ted, and tore ofF, and burnt, and 
wrote again — he Biable Pernporte! 
faid I half to myfelf— I cannot write 
this felf-fame letter 5 throwing the pen 
down delpairingly as I faid it. 

As 
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As foon as I had cafl down the 
pen^ La Fleur advanced with the 
snoft refpeftful carriage up to the 
table, and making a thoufahd apolo- 
gies for the liberty he was going to 
take, told me he had a letter in his 
pocket wrote by a drummer in hi$ 
regiment to a corporal*s wife, which, 
he durft fay, would fuit the occafion. 

I had a mind to let the poor fellow 
have his humour— Then prithee, faid 
1, let me fee it. 

La Fleur inftantly puUM out a 
little dirty pocket-book cramm*d full 
of fmall letters and billet-doux in a 
fad condition, and laying it upon the 
table, and then untying the firing 

L 2 which 
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which held them all together 
them over one bv one, till he 
to the letter in queftion — ha i 
faid he, clapping his hands : 1< 
folding it firft, he laid it befor 
and retired three fteps from the 
whilft I read it* 



'• / r : • 
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THE LETTER. 



Madame, 

JE fuis penetre de la douleyr la plus 
vive, et reduit en meme temps 
au defefpoir par ce retour imprevu 
du Corporal qui rend notre entrevue 
de ce foir la chofe du monde la plus 
impoffible. 

Mais vive la joie ! et toute la 
tnienne fera de penfer a vous. 

L'amour n'eft rien fans fentiment. 

Et le fentimdnt eft encore moins 
fans amour. 

L 3 On 



i.l 
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On dit qu'on ne doit jai 
defefpcrer. 

, On dit auili que Monfieur 
poral montc la garde Mecredi 
ce fcra mon tour. 

Cbacun a fen tour^ 

En attendant — Vive Tamour! 
la bagatelle ! 

Je fuis, Madame 
Avec toutes les fentim< 
plus refpefteux et 1( 
tendres tout a vous. 



■< 



Jaqjjes R 
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It was but changing the Corporal 
into the Count — and faying nothing 
about mounting guard on Wednef- 
ciay — and the letter was neither right 
or wrong — fo to gratify the poor fel- 
low, who ftood trembling for my 
honour, his own, and the honour of 
his letter, — I took the cream gently 
off it, and whipping it up in my own 
way — I feaPd it up and fent him with 
it to Madame de L*** — and the 
next morning wc purfued our jour- 
ney to Paris. 



1-4 



i 
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PARIS- 



t » 7 HEN a man can contcft dtt 



V 



' » pc/int by diijt of equipa^, 
and carry on all flouadering before 
him with half a dozen lackics and a 
couple of cooks — 'ds very well in 
iuch a place as P ris —he may drive 
in at which end of a ftrect he wilL 

A poor prince who is weak in 

cavalry, and whofe whole infantry 
does not exceed a fingle man, had 
beft quit the field -, and Cgnalize 
himftif in the cabinet, if he can get 
up into it — I fay up into it — for 
there is no defccnd-ng perpendicular 
amongft 'em with a " Me voicil 

" mes 
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** mes eiifans^^ — here I am- — ^whatever 
many may think. 

I own my firft fenfations, as foon 
as I was left folitary and alone in my 
own chamber in the hotel, were far 
from being fo flattering as I had pre- 
figured them. I walked up gravely 
to the window in my dufty black 
coat, and looking through the glafs 
faw all the world in yellow, blue, 
and green, running at the ring of 
pleafure. — The old with broken 
lances, and in helmets which had 
lofc their vizards — the young in ar- 
mour bright which flionq like gold, 
beplumed with .each gay feather of 
the eaft — all — all tilting at it like 

fafcinated 
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T H'E W I G. 
PARIS. 

WMEM the barber came, he 
ab^^ivrir-ly refilled to have 
any thing to cl; v/kh iny wig : 'twas 
either above or below his art : I 
had nothing to do, but to take one 
ready made of his own recommenda- 
tion. 

— But I fear, friend! faid I, this 
buckle won't ftand. — You may im- 
merge it, replied he, into the ocean^ 
and it will ftand— ^ 

"What a great fcale is every thinj 
upon in this city ! thought I — Thi 

utmo 



utmoft ftretch of ^n Englifh periwig- 
maker's ideas could have gone no 
further than to have " dipped it into 
" a pail of water'* — What difference ! ' 
'tis like time to eternity. 

I confefs I do hate all cold con- 
ceptions, as I do the puny ideas 
which engender them ; and am ge- 
nerally fo ftruck with the great 
works of nature, that for my own 
part, if I could help it, / 1 never 
would make a comparifon lefs than a 
mountain at lead. All that can be 
faid againft the French fublime in 
this inftance of it, is this — that the 
grandeur is more in the wcrd\ ,and 
lefs in the thing. No doubt the 
ocean fills the mind with vafl ideas ; 

but 



\ 
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but Paris being fo far inland, it was 
not likely I Jliould run poft a hun- 
dred miles out of it, to try the expe- 
riment — the Parifian barber meant 
nothing.—- 

The pail of water Handing befides 
the great deep, makes certainly but 
a forry figure in fpeech — but 'twill 
be faid— it has one advantage — 'us 
in the next room, and the truth of 
the buckle may be tried In it without 
more ado, m a fingle moment. 

In honeft truth, and upon a more 
candid revifion of the matter, The 
French exprejion profejfes more than it 
performs. 

\ think 
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I think I can- fee the precife and 
diftinguifhing marks of national cha- 

rafters more in thefe nonfenfical mi- 
9tutia^ than in the moft important 
matters of ftate ; where great men of 
all nations talk and ftalk fo much 
ulike, that I would not give nine- 
pence to chufe amongft them. - 

I was fo long in getting from 

vinder my barber's hands, that it 
was too late of thinking of going 
with my letter to Madame R * * * 
that night : but when a man is once 
drefled at all points for going out, 
his refleftions turn to litde account, 
ib taking down the name of the 

Hotel dc Modene, where I lodged, I 

walked 



! 
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walked forth without any deternJ 
tion where to go — I fhall confider 
that, faid I, as I walk along* 



• • . . , M 
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T H E P U L S E- 
PARIS. 

HAIL ye fmall fweet courtefies 
of life, for foiooth do ye make 
the road of it ! like grace and beauty 
which beget inclinations to love at 
firft fight ; *tis ye who open this door 
and let the ftranger in.. 

— Pray, Madame,, faid I, have 
the goodnefs to tell me which way 
I muft turn to go to the Opera 
comique :- — Moft willingly, Monficur,. 
faid flie, laying afide her work — 

I had given a caft with my eye. 

inta half a dozen fhops as I came 

Vol. L M along 



along in fearch of a face not likely 
to be diforder€d by fuch an interrupt 
tion; till at lafty this hitting my 
fancy> I had walked in. 

She was working O' pair of ruffles 
as fhe fat in a low chair on th^ far 
fide of the fliop- facing the door-^ 

— Tres volontiers y moft wiHkigly^ 
faid Ihcj laying her work down upon 
a chair next heci, and rifing up from 
the low chair ihe was fitting in, 
with fo cheerful a movement and fo- 
cheerful a look, that had I been 
laying^ out fifty louis d'ors with her, 
I fliould have faid — ^ This woman is 
« grat-eful.'* 

You 
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^ou muft turn, Monfieur, faid 
HhCj going with me to the door of 
^hc fhop^ and pointing the way down 
the ftreet I was to take — you muft 
turn firft t^ your left hand— ^wr^/y 
prenez garde — there are two turns ; 
and be ib good as to take the 

fccond— theft go down a littk way 
and you'll fee a church, and when 

you are pftft it^ give yourfelf the 

trouble ta turn diredlly to the right, 

Md that will fead you to the foot of 

tbt^pont nmff which yofi muft crofs — 

and there, any one will do himfelf 

^he pleafuBC to, fliew you — 

"She repeated her inftr^idions three 
times over to me with the fame 
^ood-natur'd patience the third time 

'M 2 a-; 
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as the firft; — and if tones and mam 
have a meaning, which certainly t 
have, unlefs to hearts which fhut t\ 
out — (he feem'd really , intercfl 
that I fhould not lofc myfclf. 

I will not fuppofe it was the ^ 
man's beauty, notwithftanding 
was the handfomeft griffet, I thii 
I ever faw, which had much to 
with the fenfe I had of her courtei 
only I remember, when I told ] 
how much I was obliged to her, tJ 
I looked very fuH in her eyes— a 
that I repeated my thanks as oft 
as fhe had done her inflruftions. 

i had not got ten paces from i 
door, before I found I had forg 

evei 
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every tittle of what fhe had faid — fo 
looking back, and feeing her ftill 
Handing in the door of the ihop as 
if to look whether I went right or 
not — I returned back, to alk her 
whether the firft turn was to my right 
or left — for that I had abfolutely 
forgot. — Is it poflible ! faid fhe, half 
laughing. — 'Tis very poflible, replied 
I, when a man is thinking more of a 
woman, than of her good advice. 

As this was the real truth^ — flic 
took it, as every woman takes a 
matter of right, with a flight courtefy. 

/ 
— Aitendez! faid flie, laying her 

hand' upon my arm to detain me, 

whiifl; flie called a lad out of the 

M 3 back- 
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back-fhop to get ready a parcel' of 
gloves. I am juft going to fend himr 
faid fhe, with a packet into that 
quarter, fend if you will have the 
compIaifanCe to ftep in, it will be 
ready in a moment, and he ftiall 
attend you to the place. — So I 
walk'd in with her to the far fide of 
the (hop, and taking up the ruffle 
in my hand which fhe laid upon the 
chair, as if 1 had a mind tt> fit, Ihe 
fat down herielf in her low chair, and 
I inftantly fat myfelf down befidcs^ 
her. 

— He will be ready,. Monfieur, faid 
fhe, in a moment— And in that mo- 
ment, replied I, moft willingly would 
I fay fbmething very civil to you for 

alfc 



aH thefe ctxurtefies. Any one may d^ 
a cafual adt c^ good, nature, hxit a 
contimiation of them fhews it is a part 
of the tempera;6urej and certainly, 
added I, if it is the fame blood which 
comes from the heart, which de- 
fcends to the extremes (tpuching hel- 
wrift) I am fure you mirft have one 
of the beft pulfes of any woman in^ 
the world— Feel it, faid fhe, holding, 
out her arm* So laying down my 
hat, I took hold of her fingers in one 
hand,- and applied the two fore-fingers* 
of my other to the artery — 

— Would to heaven T my dear Eu- 
genius, thou hadft paffed by, and 
btheld .me fitting in my black coat^ 
and in my lack-a-day-fical manner,. 

M 4 counting 
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•counting the throbs of it, one by 

one, with as much true devotion as 
if I had been watching the critical 
ebb or flow of her fever— How 
wouldil thou have laugh'd and mo- 
ralized upon my hew profeffion?— 
and thou fliouldfl have laugh'd and 
moralized on — ^Truft me, my dear 
Eugenius, I Ihould have faid, " there 
'* are worfe occupations in this world 
" than feeling a woman's fulfe^ — But 

a Griflet's ! thou wouldft have faid — 
and in aa open fhop ! Yorick — 

— So much the better: for when 
my views are dired, Eugenius, I 
care not if all the world faw me 
feel it. 
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THE HUSBAND. 
PARIS. 

I HAD counted twenty pulfations, 
and was going on faft towards 
the fortieth^ when her hufband com- 
ing unexpefted from a back parlour 
into the (hop, put me a little out in 
my reckoning. — 'Twas no body but 
her hufband, j(he faid — fo I began a 
freih fcore — Monlieur is fo good, 
quoth fhe, as he pafs*d by us, as to 
give himfelf the trouble of feeling 
my pulfe— The hufband took off his 
hat, and making me a bow, faid, I 
did him too much honour — and hav- 
ing 
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ing faid that, he put on his hat anc{ 
walked out. 

Good God! faid I to myfelf, as 
he went out--*-and can this man be 
the hufband of this woman ?. 

Let it not torment the few who- 
know what muft have been the 
grounds of this exclamation, if I ex.-- 
plain it to thofe who do not. 

In London a fhopfceeper and sc 
fliopkceper*s wife fcem to- be one 
bone and one fiefti: in the feveral 
endowments of mind and body, fome* 
times the one, fometimes . the other 
has it, io as in generral to be upon a 
par, and to tally with each other as. 
MSLvly as man and wife need to do. 

In 




la Palris, there are fcarce Wo orv 
dcrs of beings more <3ifferent : for 
the legiflathne and exeoutive poivcts. 
<^ ^e ftopi not reftin^ m the biiP 
band, he feidom comes there— ^ in 
foHie d^rk and difmal room behind,, 
he fits commercelefs in his ^brum 
night-cap, the fame rough fon of 
Kature that Nature left him. 

The genius of a people where no- 
thing but the monarchy is faUquey. 

having ceded this department, with 
fundry others, totally to the women, 
—by a continual higgling with cuf- 
tomers of all ranks and fizes from 
morning to night, like fo many rough 
pebbles Ihoak long together in a 

bag> 
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bag, by amicable collifions, they have 
worn down their afperities and fliarp 
angles, and not only become round 
and fmooth, but will receive, fome 
of them, a polifti like a brilliant— 
Monfieur le Mart is little better than 
the ftone under your feet — 



— Surely— furely man! it is not 
good for thee to fit alone — thou waft 
made for fecial intercourfe and gentle' 
greetings, and this improvement of 
our natures from it, I appeal to, as 
my evidence. 



— And how does it beat. Men- 
fieur? faid ihe.— With all the be- 
nignity, laid I, looking quietly in 

her 
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er eyes, that I expeftcd — She was; 
oing to fay fomething civil in re- 
jrn— but the lad came into thefhop 
^ith the gloves — Afropos^ faidl; t 
rant a couple of pair myfclf. 
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THE G L O T E a 



P AR la 



TH E beautifol Griffet rofe up 
when I faid this, and going 
behind the counter, reached down a 
parcel and untied it : I advanced to 
^the fide over-againft her : they were 
all too large. The beautiful Griflet 
meafured them one by one acrofs my 
hand — It would not alter the dimen- 
sions — She begg*d I would try a fingic 
pair, which feemed to be the leaft — 
She held it open — my hand flipp'd 
into it at once— It will not do, faid I, 
2 ' ihaking 
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ihaking my head a littk — ^Na, faid 
flie, ddDg thig fame thing. 

There are certain combined looks 
of fimple fi^btkty — where whim, and 
fenfe, and ferioufncfe, and nonfenfe^ 
are fo blended^ that all the languages 
of Babel fet loofe together could not 
exprefs them-they are communal- 
x:ated and caught fo inftantaneoufly, 
that you can fcarce fay which party 
is the infefter. I leave it to your 

men of words to fwell pages about it 
— it is enough in the prefent to fay 
again, the gloves would not do ^ fo 
folding our hands within our arms, 
^e both loird upon the counter-^it 
was narrow, and there was juft room 
for the parcel to lay between us. 
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The beautiful Griffet look'd fomc- 
times at the gloves, then fide-ways 
to the window, then at the gloves — 

and then at me« I was not difpoied 
to break filence — I foUowM her ex- 
ample : fo 1 looked at the gloves,, 
then to the window, then at the 
gloves, and then at her — and fo on 
alternately. 

r found I loft confiderably ih every 
attack — flie had a quick black eye, 
and Ihot through two fuch long and 
lilken eye-laflies with fuch penetra- 
tion, that fhe looked into my very 
heart and reins — It may feem ftrange, 
but I could aftually feel fhe did- — 



/ 



-It^ 
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'H'ooopte <^ the pftfs next me^ Mi 
pumag them imor nay pocliet* 

I was kn&hh the h(^\^if\A Gi^M 
fiad not afk'd above a finghb Hvte 
above the price— I wifli'd Ihe had 
a{k*d a livre more^ and was puzzling 
my brains how to bring the matter 
about — ^Do you think, my dear Sir, 
faid fhe, miftaking my embarraff- 
ment, that I could afk a fous too 
much of a ftranger-^and of a ftranger 
whofc politenefs, more than his want 
of gloves, has done me th« honour 
to lay himfclf at my mercy ? — Afen 
€Tojez capable? — Faith ! not I, faid X ; 
and if ja\i were, you are welcome — 

Vol. I. N So 
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So counting the money into her hand, 
and with a lower bow than one gene- 
rally makes to a fhopkeeper's wife, I 
went out, and her lad with his parcel 
followed me. 
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THE TRANStATION. 



PARIS. 

f 

THERE was no body in the 
box I was let into but a kindly 
old French officer. I love the cha- 
rafter, not only becaufe I honour the 
man whofe manners are foftcned by 
a profeflion which makes bad men 
worfe ; but that I once knew ore— 
for he is no more — and why fhould 
I not refcue one page from violation 
by writing his name in it, and telling 
the world it was Captain Tobias 
Shandy, the deareft of my flock and 
friends, whofe philanthropy I never 

N 2 think 
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tKink of at this long diftancc from 
his death— but my eyes gufh our 
with tears. For his fake, 1 have a 
prcdiledtion for the whole corps of 
veterans; and fo I ftrodc over the 
two back rows of benches, and placed 
myfelf befide him. 

The old officer was reading atten- 
tively a fmall pamphlet, it might be 
the book of the opera, with a large 
pair of fpedacles. As foon as I fat 
down, he took his fpeftacles off, and 
putting them into a fhagreeri cafe, 
returned them and the book into his 
pocket . together. I half rofe up, and 
made him a bow. - 

I Tranflate 
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. Tranflate this into any civilized 
language in the world— the fenfe is 
this : 

<^ Here's a poor ftranger come in 
" to the box — he feems as if he knew 
•* no body 5 and is never Ukfely, 
** was he to be (even years in Paris, 
if every man he comes near keeps 
lus fpedtacles upon his nofe-^'tis 
Cutting the door of converfation 
abfolutely in his face-^and uling 
" him worfe than a German/' 

The French officer might as well 
have faid it all aloud v and if he had, 
I ihould in courfe have put the bow 
I made him into French too, and 
told him, " J was fenfible of his at- 

N 3 ** tcntion. 
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" tention, and return'd him a thou- 
** fand thanks for it/' 

« 

There is not a fecret fo aiding to 
the progrefs of fociality, as to get 
mafter of this Jhort handj and be 
quick in rendering the feveral turns 
of looks and limbs,, with all their 
infleftions and delineations, into plain 
words. For my own part^ by long 
habitude, I do it fo mechanieally, 
that when I walk the ftreets of Lon- 
don, I go tranflating all the way; 
and have more than once flood be- 
hind in the circle, where not three 
words have been faid, and havie 
brought off twenty different dialogues 
with rne, which I could have fairly 
wrote down and fworn to. 

I 
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I was gomg one evening to Mar- 
tini's concert at Mijan, and was jufl; 
entering the door of the hall, whea 
the Marquefina di F * * * was coming 
out in a fort of a hurry-*— flie was al- 
moft upon me before I faw her -^ fo I 
gave a fpring to one fide to let her 
pafs — She had done the fame, and 
on the fame fide to; fo we ran our 
heads together : flie inftantly got ta 
the other fide to get out : I was juft 
as unfortunate as flie had beep ; for 
I had fprung to that fide, and op- 
pofed her paffage again — We both 
flew together to the other fide, and 
then back — and fo on — it was ridi- 
culous ; we both blufli'd intolerably \ 
fo I did at iaft the thing I Ihould have 

N 4 done 
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done ac firft — ^I ^ood ftock ftiily aid 
I die Marqucfina Kad no more diffi^^ 
culty. I had no powo* to go into 
the rootn^ till I had made her fb 
much reparatioa as to wait and fel- 
low her with my eye to the end of 
the paflage~She look'd back twice^ 
and walk'd along it rather iideways, 
as if Ihe would make room for any 
one coming up ftairs to pais her—* 
Noy faid I — that^s a vile tranflation ^ 
the Marqucfina has a right to the 
\>c& apology I can make her; and 

that opening is left for me to do it 
in — fo I ran and begg'd pardon for 
the embarraflhient I had given herj 
faying it was my intention to hx 
made her way. She anfwercd, 






guided by the fame intendon to^ 
ds me — ib we reciprocally thank'd 
li other. She was at die top of 
ftair$$ and feeing no cbicbe/bee 
k her, I begg'd to hand her to her 
ch-^{b we went down the ftairs, 
)ping at every third ftep to talk of 
concert and the adventure — ^Upon 
word, Madame, faid I, when I had 
ded her in, I made fix diflPerent 
rts to let you go out— And I made 
efforts, replied (he, to let you enter 
*wilh to heaven you would make 
venth, faid I— With all my heart, 

Ihe, making room — Life is too 
rt to be long about the forms of 
*fo I inftantly ftepp'd in, and fhc 
ricd me home with her — And 

what 
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what became of the concert^ St. Ce- 
cilia, who, I fupppfe, was at it, knows 
more than I. 

I will only add, that the connec- 
tion which arofe out of that tranfla- 
tion, gave me more pleafure than 
any one I had the honour to make in 
Italy. 
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THE DWARF. 
PARIS. 

I HAD never heard the remark 
made by any one in my life, ex- 
cept by one j and who that was, will 
probably come out in this chapter; 
fo that being pretty much unprepof- 
fefled, there mud have been grounds 
for what ftruck me the moment I 
catft my eyes over the parterre — and 
that was, the unaccountable fport of 
nature in forming fuch numbers of 
dwarfs — No doubt, fhe fports at cer- 
tain times in almofl: every corner of 
the world ; but in Paris, there is no 

end 
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end to her amufemcnts — The god- 
defs feems almoft as merry as ihe is 
wife. 

As I carried my idea out of the 
^era eomique with me^ I meafured 
every body I faw walking in the ftreets 
by it — Melancholy application ! efpe- 
cially where the fizc was extremely 
little — the face extremely dark — the 
eyes quick — ^the nofe long-— the tcedi 
white — the jaw prominent — to fee fo 
many miferables^ by force of accij 
dents driven out of their own pro] 
claft into the ycry verge of anotl 
which it gives me pain to write ^o^ 
— every third man a pigmy!- 
by ricketty heads and hump ba< 




others by bandy legs— a third fct ar- 
irefted by the hand of Nature in the 
fixth and feventh years of their 
growth— a fourth, in their perfeft 
and natural ftate^ like dwarf apple- 
trees; from the firft rudiments and 
fiamina of their exigence, never meant 
to grow highen 

A medical traveller might fay, *tis 
owing to undue bandages— a fplenc- 
tic one, to want of air — and an inqui- 
fitivc traveller, to fortify the lyftem, 
may meaiure the height of their 
houies — the narrownefs of their ftreett, 
and in how few feet fquare in the 
fixth and ieventh ftories fuch num- 
bers of the Bcurgci/te cat and fleep 

together > 
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' together; but I remember, Mr. 
Shandy the elder, who accounted for 
nothing like any body elfe, in fpeak- 
ing one evening of thefe matters, 
averred, that children, like other ani- 
mals, might be increafed almoft to 
any fize, provided they came right 
into the world •, but the mifery was, 
the citizens of Paris were fo coop'd 
up, that they had not aftually room 
enough to get them — I did not call it 
getting any thing, faid he — 'tis get- 
ting nothing — Nay, continued he,| 
rifing in his argument, *tis gettinj 
worfe than nothing, when all yot 
have got, after twenty or five ai 
twenty years of the tendereft care ai 
moft nutritious aliment bellowed 
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on it, fhall not at lafl be as high as 
my leg. Now, Mr, Shandy being 
very lliort, there could be nothing 
more faid upon it. 

« 

As this is not a work of reafoning, 
I kave the folution as I found it, and 
content myfelf with the truth only of 
the remark, which is verified in every 
lane and by-lane of Paris. I was 
walking down that which leads from 
t!he Caroufal to the Palais Royal, and 
abferving a little boy in fome diftrefs 
at the fide of the gutter, which ran 
down the middle of it, I took hold 
of his hand, and helped him over, 
"dpon turning up his face to look at 

him after, I perceived he was about 

forty — 
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forty — ^Ncver mind, fiud I; fomc 
good body will do as much for me 
when I am ninety. 

I feci fomc little principles within 
me, which incline mte to be merciful 
towards this poor blighted part of 
my fpecies, who have neither Bsc or. 
ftrength to g^t on in the worlds 
cannot bear to fee one of them trod 
upon ; and had fcarce got fibated be* 
fide my old French officer, ere the 
diiguft was exerciied, by feeing the 
very thing b^pen Doder the box we 
iat £Br 

At the end of the orcheftra,. and 
betwixt thuc and the firft fide-box 

there 



there is a fmall efplanade left, where, 
when the houfe is full, numbers of 
all ranks take fandtuary. Though 
you ftand, as in the parterre, you pay 
the fame price as in the orcheftra. A 
poor defencelefs being of this order 
had got thruft fome how or other in- 
to this lucklefs place— the night was 
hot, and he was furrounded by be- 
ings two feet and a half higher than 
himfelf. The dwarf fufFered inex- 
preffibly on all fides ; but the thing 
which incommoded him mod, was 
a tall corpulent German, near ftven 
feet high, who flood direftly betwixt 
him and all poflibility of his feeing 
either the ftage or the aftors. The 
poor dwarf did all he could to get a 
Vol. I. O peep 



peep at what was gcMi^ forwards^ by 
feeking for ibme little opening be- 
twixt the German's arm and his body, 
trying firfl: one fide, then the other > 
but the German ibood fquare in the 
moft unaccommodating pofturc that 
can be imagined — the dwarf might as 
well have been placed at the bottom 
of the deepcft draw-well in Paris ; {o 
he civilly reached up his hand to the 
German's fleeve* and told him his diP 
trefs — The German turn'd his head 
back, look'd down upOn him as Go- I 
iiah did upon David — and unfeel- $ 
ingly refumed his pofture. 

I was juft then taking a pinch of 
fnufF our of my monk's little horn 
box — And how would thy meek and 
9 courteous ' 

^ 1. 
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tt)qrtcou8 ij^irit, my dq^ monk I ih 
temper'd to bear and for f^(ir ! f-hQVf 
fweetly would it have lent an ear to 
this poor fours complaint ! 

/The old French pfiicer, feeing mc 
lift up my eyes, with an emotion, as I 
made the apoftrophe, jtook the liberty 
to aflc me what w*s the matter — | 
told hilD the ftory in three words j and 
added, how inhuman it was. 

By this time the dwarf was driven 
to extremes, and in his firft trans- 
ports, which are generally unreafon- 
able, had told the German he would 
cut off his long queue with his knife 
•—The German look'd back coolly> 

O 2 and 
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and told him he was welcome, if he 
could reach it. 

V 

An injury Iharpened by an infult, 
be it to who it will, makes every 
man of fentiment a party : I could 
have leaped out of the box to have 
redreffed it.— The old French officer 
did it with much lefs confufion ; for 
leaning a little over, and nodding to 
a centinel, and pointing at the fame 
time with his finger at the diftrefs— - 
the centinel made bis way up to it. — 
There was no occafion to tell the 
grievance — the thing told icfelfj fo 
thrufting back the German inftantly 
with his mufket — he took the poor- 
dwarf by the hand, and placed him 

before 
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before him.— This is noble! faid I, 
clapping my hands together— And 
yet you would not permit this, faid 
the old officer, in England. 

— In England, dear Sir, faid I, 
we Jit all at our eafe. 

The old French officer would have 
fet me at unity with myfelf, in cafe 
I had been at variance, — by faying it 
was a bon mot — and as a bon nwt is 
always worth fomethmg at Paris, he 
offered me a pinch of fnufF. 



Os 
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THE ROSE. 
PARIS. 

IT was now my turn to afk the 
old French officer >* What was 
the matter ?'* for a cry of " Haujfez 
•• lis mains ^ Monfieur rAbhiy** re- 
tchoed from a dozen different parts 
of the parterre, was as unintelligible 
to me, as my apoftrophe to the monk 
had been to him. 

He told me, it was fome poor 
Abbe in one of the upper loges, 
who he fuppofed had got planted 
perdu behind a couple of griflets, in 

order 



order to fee the opera, and thdt the 
parterre efpying him, were infifting 
upon hii holding up both his hands 
during the reprefentation.— And can 
iti>e fuppofcd, faid I, that an ec* 
ckfiailick would pkk the Griflet*s 
pockets ? The old French officer 
fmikd, and whifpering in my car^ 
open'd a door of knowledge which 
I had no idea of-*- 

Good God! faid I, turning pale 
with aftohifhment — is it poflibk, that 
a people fo fmit with fentiment fliould 
at the fame time be fo unclean, and 
fo unlike themfclves — S^uille grof- 
JhtU) added !• 

The 
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The French officer told me, it was 
an illiberal farcafm at the church, 
which had begun in the theatre about 
the time the TartufFe was given in it, 
by Moliere— but, like other remains 
of Gothic manners, was declining — . 
Every nation, continued he, have 
their refinements and grojfiertesy in 

which they take the lead, and lofe it 
of one another by turns — that he had 
been in moft countries, but never in 
one where he found not fome deli- 
cacies, which others feemed to want. 
he POUR, et le contre fe trouvent en 
cbaque nation ; there is a balance, faid 
he, of good and bad every where ; 
and nothing but the knowing it is (b 
can emancipate one half of the world 

from 



i>o 



[ 20f J 

from the prepofleflions which it holds 
againft the other — that the' advan- 
tage of travel, as it regarded they^-j- 
voir vivre^ was by feeing a great deal 
both of men and manners ; it taught 
us mutual toleration ; and mutual 
toleration, concluded he, making me 
a bow, taught us mutual love. 

The old French officer delivered 
this with an air of fuch candour aad 
good fenfe, as coincided with my firft 
favourable impreffions of his charac- 
ter — I thought I loved the man ; but 
I fear I iiiiftook the objedl — 'twas 
my own way of thinking — the dif- 
ference was, I could not have ex- 
prcfled it half fo we^. 

It 
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more virtues and purity of heart — In 
bur return back, Madame de- Ram- 
bouliet defired me to pull the cord 
»*-I afked her if fhe wanted any thing 
— Rien que pijfer^ faid Madame de 
Rambouliet— 

Grieve not, gentle traveller, to let 
Madame de Rambouliet p-fs on — 
And, ye fair myftic nymphs ! go each 
one pluck your rofe^ and fcatter them 
in your path — for Madame de Ram- 
bouliet did no more— I handed Ma- 
dame . de Rambouliet out of the 
coach 5 and had I been the prieft of 
the chafte Castalia, I could not 
have ferved at her fountain with a 
4nore refpedlful decorum. 

END OF VOL. L 
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